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T H E 
RAMBLING JUSTICE. 
OR THE 
Jealous Husbands. 
ACT the- Firſt. 
SCENE Lange, 
Ra as 6 if Hits and Spywell. 
Arth. AK GE me no more, T like it not. 
[ | ha why FIDE 
TY much a Gentletnan to you i'th' leaſt, 
he'is all Ayre, all All Converſation. 


4th. Yes, marr cad that F have heard and fear; I 
like. his.oll Avre hoomghoa all Converſation very well, 
but I Ne he af Love. ! muſt beg your Maſters pardon, 
my houſe has no mom ft fuch all Loving Gentlemen. - 

Then he i all Gnbrfiry, all Honour and patty with 


his lr pre 0 Jewels. 
hr you there ? is he ll Money e602 
ow: Made up” with- Gold atid Silver, and values it ” as/ 


Betts, > Je hitn comer, I love # Ocnelentan 


a 


"3 


2 | The Rambling Juſtice, or, 
I ſmel), 1'{mell a Deſign, but let him work on, I have two 
pair of Eyes, and can as foon the Intrigues of love, 
rn type cd he hath Money, enlin to 

riti Land, two Excellent properties to come under an 
Aldermans Roof: Bramble. 


Enter Bramble. 
Bramb. Sir. 


Arth. Bid your Miſtriſs, *las what did I fay, bid your Lady 
keep her Chamber, let her nox come ſo much as to the Win- 


dow, upon her / youts 4 ales ow you gh Ten 
ſcart Yards Ye ng tar df Fed he 
Bryers, look to't d'ye hear. 


Enter Sir Generall and SET 


Sir Gemerall Amorows, your Servant, Methinks I hunger and 
thirſt to doe you fervice, you were tv blame, indeed you 
wo, noe00 nk ale tay poor Houſe befdre. , 

en, Tam in having {0 a Blefling laid upon me, 
Mead, of facb a Shy Friend 

Arth. You are pleasd to Complement, I know you are, I 
could have done 1 ie once too, but that time is paſt, my dancing 
Dayes are done. - fs ao & * oh 

en, Yet you are F Gay Sir as t Morning, 
have the Mb w but ——_— your 
Wife 2 Methinks I 

tg by ocs. he ode by 
breath'd fince he came in, and 
bod Ges be ame in, and for by ds A 

juſt now took Coach 
. . As we were es Iodine 

th. AR Br —— — Sounds in a Balcone. 
= ane-miſdaben, tr, you. ae, ſhe went 30 


yg oo: nay now I find 
I a lj cot om ary 
never permits any 


you ſhall I fe Eedere b we 
Arth, HI TRNE licknes, 
wan fo wiſk her then, Sir, tac has fuck Grange tis a kind of 


—_—_—;  , Gy 


T he Feelome Hurhauds. 

Gen. T long to ſee her then, for nothing in the world. can 
more delight me than to fee Beauty in a fit of madneſs, oh how 
they Charm | but is ſhe often troubled ? = 

Arth. Once a Month, and then ſhe looks ſo ſtrangely. 

Gem. 'Las poor Soul, I fain would treſpaſs Sir upon your 
Goodneſs, but the arguments you give me are ſo many [ dare 
not plead againſt 'em. [ Laughing within. 

Exter Bramble running. 


Bramb. Sir, Sir. 

Arth. The News with you ? 

Bramb. My Lady Exdorie, and your Daughter Emilia are in 
ſuch a fit of Lan ghter, that unleſs you come 1n to her 
and turn the Garce 'of their prodigious Mirth, I fear 'twill 


overcome 'em. 
Arth. My Wife Laughing ? out you lying Varlet. rag 


—_ As I hope to be fav'd I faw her Sir, Pty Js 
trea 

Arth, Peace Hell-hound or — Pox of the _ 
Dog, all's ſpoild now — Alas Sir Amorow, my Man 
as mad as a March Hare : my Wife Laughing ? ſhe is eas 
melancholy Creature in Exrope, ſhe w—_ miles nor Laughs, 


unleſs at Prayers, or at —_ 
Gen, Be not fo an = t miſtake. 
te 'em Sir. $2 up and 
down. 


Arth. A Pox of his 


Gen. It ED I ) 
Bramb. O law Sir. 

= Nay tell me, Sir Arthur ſhall be pleasd, how does thy 
ramb, Well Sir, welL——— 

Arth. Is he  Raſcall ? [ Strikes Bramble. 
Pardon me Sir Amworow. A man may have leave to 
with his Friend, intruth he may, ſhe is within, indeed ſhe is, 
1 did nor intend ro hinder her your Company, only to raiſe 
yy tions tO _ Call in your liſtres, Raſeall. 

W he made « uckold before m -=_ Ex. Bramble. 
I know I ſhall, if I prevent it not—[ A eve Mr. Amo» 


row You ap ar 6 Frans REL TEY fealors fool The war: 
rant 


@ The Ranbling Fuftice, or, | 

rant you, ſuch another as Contentiow Surly is. But i'faith you 
are miſtaken, for m Pigſny is too Virtuous to have the leaſt 
miſtruſt upon her, ſhe is indeed. 

Ger. I muſt confeſs Contentiow Surly Rules more like a Mad- 
man than a Husband, and looks upon his Wife not with the 

- Eyes of Reaſdn but of Rage, who is all Innocenee and Good» \ 
nef, and [ dare ſwear wood not wrong her Husband. 

Arth. Not for a World, I know ſhe would not. Alas poor 
Lady, this it is to have Chaſtity and Goodneſs lodg'd aad> a 
Jealous Roof, I thank my Stars 1 am free from i. 

Ger.. You are the Happier Man, Sit Arthur. 


Exter Eudoria, Emilia ad Bramble. 


But yonder comes the Comfort of my Sout, who like a Glit- 
tering Star points all its Beams this way, whilſt I the only 
Wretched of Mankind, dare but admire and gaze, 

Arth.” Sir' Amorows be Complaiſant, I prethee be, I am not 

lous,. fack I am not, what! look upon a Lady and not dare 

ute her ? 

Ger. Indeed F dare not, my Oath has bound. me from. ſo 

at a Bl 

Avrth. Nay if you have Sworn, I have done. 

Ger. However to oblige ſo good a Friend I will be perjur'd 
Once, [ Goes to Eudoria, 
Madam I hope my ſtrangeneſs will not appear Rude or. Unman- 
nerly, for in your Eyes | read a Happy Fate, and+.Glorious 
Bleſſings wait on every ſmile, but when they're Check'd b 
the malign Aſpe&@ of ſuch a dogged Planer, I mult only with 
this Retire. | [ Kiffes her Hind. 

Exd. Tis my It fortune- Sir, to live a Stranger from the 
Bleſt ſociety of man, and only Eat, and Drink and Sleep with 
an all-ſecing Argws, who 1s I know not what. 

Ger. I can but pity for a time, then ſtrive to get 5 Free- 

e. [ Kiſſes her Hand again. 

Arth. Why that's well aid, to her again Boy, to her again, 

kntruth ſhe hath as good a—— Hand as any ſhe in Exrope. 


Enter Twiford. © | 


Twif. Good Morrow Couſin Arthar, and you Couſin Eu- | 
doria, and you Couſin Emilia. E proteſt my Lady Couſins at 


% 


T he Jealous Hutbands. + l 


Court are exntanly Fel, wa ay 6 + Jocolt and Pleafant, 
and my Lord had the Mighty Fortune jult now to win a hun- 
dred Guinnies of the Earle my Couſin, and bow. fares my Lord 


Amorow ?£ What, Dogged ? ; 

Ger. No Mr. Twiford, ſo far from that, I ne're was better 
leas'd. | | 
p Twif. Te tell you my Lord th' effects of this day's Hunting, 
The Duke 'my Uncle, and my Lord my Extraondi { 
Friend and' Couſin, would needs take me in their Coach to go 

a Hunting. 

Arth. How ! in their Coach Mr. Twiford 2 

Twif. Yes, in their Coach Couſin Arthur. Alas 'tis the faſhion 
now, all a Mode indeed ; ,and being come to Hide Park, we 
unbrac'd the Horſes, put our Hats underneath. for Saddles, and 
run the four mile Courſe fo pleafantly : but by my Honour I 
beat 'em a whele Coach length, Poal and all. 

Arth. 1 do belicve you. Mr. Amorow my new Friend and 
Lodger, welcome once more, come let's retire, the Morning 
Ayr 1s bleak. +1 

Twyf. It is indeed, my-Coulin Arthur adviſes well, and. truly I 
am. ſomething weary, for I juſt now came from Hampton Court, 
And upon my word my Couſin is very well, and all the reſt of | 
the Lords and Ladies at Court, they are indeed... - 
 Arth, 1 am glad to hear it, come Sir General. | 

Twif. Indeed Couſin you are very obliging, nay without Ce- 
remony my Lord. [ Exennt. Spywell .cals Bramble back, 

Hark. How lon 


 Spyw. | war you lived here? . 
Bramb. Too long by a fortnight, ſixteen days. 
Spzw. What, and weary of thy Service already ? 


Bramb. Fhe Devil eannot live Contentedly under my Ma» 
ers Roof, we are all Priſoners, and he the head Jaylour. 
Sometimes but very feldome I have the Keeping of my Lady. 

Spzw. What, under Lock and Key ? 

Bramb. Yes, and Bolts, and Barrs too 4 he is as Jealous as. he 
is Old, as Old as he is Crafty, and as Crafty as the Devil. No- 
thing can Cozen him. | 

Spyw. Cuckold him neither 2 - 

Bramb.. þ believe not, for all oy Lady has a mind to it. She 
ſail'd » 7 qther day, and the Jealous Coxcomb brake 
t, 


my Head 
B A -+ Spyme. 


6 The Rambling Puſlice, or, 

Sow. "Twas i] done indeed. Here, canſt thou be ſecret ? 

| [ Gives him Money. 

Bramb. As a Churchwarden, let all the poors Money (lip in- 
to my Pocket, and not declare it. 

Spw. You ate fit for my Maſters turn then : know, that Sir 
Generall Amorows was (ent hither by Contentiows Surley to Cuc- 
kold your Maſter, but-he knowing no defign could be brought 
about without the help of ſome Servant or other in the houſe, 
ordered me to make Choice of one, whom 1 ſhould think Con- 
venient. 

Bram. I ſhall be glad to ſerve you Sir. 

Spjm. Iam not Unſenfible your Lady every Afternoon walks 
into the Garden, where over the purling Fountain ſhe mourns 
for the Loſs ſhe ſuſtains in having only the Ruins of a Man. 

_ on Sir. "Ine —_ 

. She bei , I wou ave you oblige me 
with the Key of oh Garden Gate, that my Maſter ron. ,uh in 
and out at pleaſure. 

Bramb. It ſhall be done Sir. 

Spzw. That's all at preſent, but fail not. 

amb. T will not Sir, 1 will not. This ſhall to my Maſter, 

prongs he will reward me nobly for ſaving his honour, and 
ing his Horns from Budding. Exit, 

7. With this firſt Plot IN wey the haſty Servant, which if 
he ſpoil I value not, for nothing ſhall be ated I have told 
him, but every Wheel move in another Frame. I've help'd 
Comtentiows to his Horns already, and it ſhall be hard if Twilight 
ſcape my Policy. [_ Exit. 


Enter Contentious Surly end Petulant Eaſy. 
Eaſ5. What have I done to merit your Diſgrace ! 


Sarly. —_ 

4 Have I in ought tranſgreſs#d the Laws of Wedlock ? 

Serly.. Yes. 

. With whom ? 

Swrly. One whom I to day _—_— _ —_— dave 
T not feen him upon ace, in 
of your Early Lal Lhilld you as wantonly as common Sin- 
ners exchange 'd both Smiles and Glances ? 


Ez. 


The Fealows Hnebands. 4 
on a man this beings you profir hea Coffers which” | 
ore were empty, and all if I but ſmile 
Surly. By Heav'n th' Ambaſſador for greater Sins, him and his 
profits I've remov'd from hence, and will do from the world it 
but name him more. 


Exnter a Servant. 
erv, Sir Geoff Jolt juſt arty, defires you would oblige 

Wm with your nce. 
wrlz. I'll wait upon him, and do you hear, be Wiſe and 
CitcamſpeR, with him I dare to truſt you. [ Ex#t cum Servant. 


RANT IE Een 
this take you to m id wit 
Lone! for foomoardt 


on the fatal! +: for yielding thus to an E- 
ternall Bondage) Tye of Matrimony? Knit our Souls to- 
gether > What ſhall I doe? I muſt be free agam. Sir Gewneralls 


Charms have won ſo much upon me that now I dare, - 
cd by the II! of a Cruell Huſband) a& all he has dehi- 
red, This our F will diſguiſe my elf, and with that 
ſtock of I have left, fly to my Amorous Lover, and 
in his Arms repeat our ſton Delights. But here comes that 
craell Clog of Matrimony, Hufband. | 
Exter Contentious Surly exd Sir Geaffry Jolthead. 

Surley. Sir Geoffry Welcome, you know 1 am one of as few 

Ceremonies as Words, which. both I think are needles to & 


Friend. | 
Geoff. They are indeed Mr. Surly, for my Fhate *em,, 
I love _— in the World but brisk Wine, -— French: 
Sir > 


Faſhions, Aery young 
Swrly, One I am fred t 


& The Rambling Fuſtice,' or, 
ſpe to her Lord and. Maſter : a Huſband is the Head, the very 
top Branch of the Family. 
= I look upon him & indeed. 
Geoff: Again, again, Lord mark _m_ Duty Charms me | let 
me Embrace you = hour toget [ Kiſſes her again. 
 - Surly, How now! whyl ſhall foter up another Snake to 
ſting my y ann, and one who through ſimplicity will do't 
ace 
Eſp. yg es Wiſedome and Circumſpe@ion as he calls it, 
will make the top Branch of the Family. a Buck of the firſt 
—_ [_ Aſide. 
+0 ſay, Mr. Surly, your Wife is a very 
a my Honour, a very obliging La- 
Women Ki wich ſuch Art, and ſo much 
oy, your that they almoſt Raviſh us Country Gentlemen : did 
ou teach hp turn, and that thruſt of the Lip ba ? by 
tis moſt Delicious. _. 


Swzrly, No Sir. 
Geoff Then ſhe is Witty too, Lord how I admive a Witty 
Lady learn that touch your ff! let me be raviſt'd = 


Embraces ber 


Sxrly. Death and Confuſion, this is w than t'other, t s is 
a meer Stallion, I ſhall be the Branch 1 find it, he Tn 


her ſtill, and ſhe Receives it, Sir Ps: 
Be en Loongr— anger are} Wife has 
cloſe, I had 


a nv) (21 RT UP and preſſes it 
oO 


= 54 And whe has—— Think ave you no ſhame, thou 
Impadene't of Women 
r/3. Shame Sir ! 
Swrly. Yes ſhame. 
Eaf5. For what ? 
+» S#rlz. To ket the World behold your looſe defires, you kiſs 
OO 
." You bid me uſe him kindly, bid me be Wiſe BY PE 
and ſaid that you durſt truſt him with me, and truely 
if you dar yrur tha I dare cruſt my ſelf with him. 
Surl -Oh WG 361733. | | 
FJra ! 


he comes near me, '8 #-T wexe's 


T he Fealous Hiigbands. 9 
No Mr. S»rly, 1 us'd him kindly out of to you : and 2 
thing once well done, is better than twice ill. 

Surly. Diſtration ſeize her ! get you to your Chamber. 
Ea. I'm gone Sir, and from you far ever. [ Exit Eaſy. 

Geoff. What, ſend your Wife away and not give your Friend 
notice ? 'twas unkindly done. 

Surly. Her buſineſs call'd her. 

Geoff: I'faith She kiſſes ſmartly. 

Surly. I am glad to hear it. 

And ts all Air too, and for her breath ——- 

Surly. No more of that Sir Geoff7y, I am glad I have any 
thing to pleaſure you——Pox on him, I cannot forbid him the 
houſe for ſhame, nor muſt he ſtay to plague me. Aſide. 

Geoff. Come, come, come, I find you are melancholy, let's to 
a Tavern, a glaſs or two of Champain will make us kiſs and 
caper, and get us a ſtomach to our Dinners. [ Exennt. 


Enter Sir Arthur and Bramble. 


Arth. My Wife made an Afſſignation to meet Amorows in the 
Garden ? 

Bramb. It is nothing but truth 1'1l promiſe you, for his man 
Spywell gave me —_— not only to be a Confederate, but to 
ſteal the Key of the Garden gate, that he as well as my Lady 
might enter in and out at pleaſure. 

Arth. Did 7 v4 Dn he _ 7 ey, then -_ is Treaſon 

otting againſt my honour, I re 1s, and did you get the 

J for him Bramble f 
ramb. Yes Sir. q | 

Arth. Did you ſo Rogue? out upon thee for a Villain, a 
Traytor, a meer foot Pad, a Setter, Devil; you gave him the 
Key did you? I'll key you with a Pox. [_ Beats Bramble. 

ramb. Hold Sir, hold, you will make Mummy of me elſe. 

Arth. T will make a Devil of thee, what, my own Servant 
be a Traitor ? | : 

Bramb. 1 thought no harm in it, asI hope to be 

Arth. Beaten did ou not? what, give the Key of your Maſters 
Cabinet, his Jewells, his all he has, and yet think no harm ? 
However come along, condutt me to. the place where I may 
ſee 'em or I will beat you ſwindgingly: nay, when I 
have ſeen *em, I will make you , bees e villain, and -=_-_ 


10 The Rambling Puſtice, or, 


beat for not beating him enough , come a Raſcal. 
you enough ". | 


SCENE A Bedchamber. 


Sir Generall Amorous, and Eudoria ſitting #s in Diſcourſe, 
they riſe and come upon the Stage. 


Gen. How ſhall I make amends for this great bleſſing? if all 
the Services of Life, ( which I'll devote to you ) can make the 
leaſt, I vow to uſe 'em all; and ſpend no time but in the 
company of you, or your Idea which cannot be abſent from 
a - = wy mind, when his Miſtreſs is ſo kind, fo Charming, 

0 

Exd. Nay, do not flatter me, I am but as you ſee, my Face 
may paſs, and thoſe which love it not, let 'em ſeek out a bet- 
ter; I am no whining Lover, I hate thoſe puling Fops, I love 
a.man that gains me by Intrigue, a minute ſtoln is all the hap- 
pinefs of our mortality. 

Gen, We will have many then, revell in Joys, and ſteal a 
thouſand pleaſures, I have a Brain was never barren yet, eſpe- 
cially in any Love ProjeCtion. 

Thanks to your ſabtle Man, your vigilant Spyweſ, his 
Name was not giv'n him for nothing. 

Ger. True Madam, 1 confeſs he has a ready Wit, but never 

>2 durſt undertake an Ation, before the Maſs was caſt by me: 
e only works and thus divides the whole as our Occaſions hap- 
pen the drift of which is to obtain your Love. 

Exd. Which Purchas'd, will pethaps be anſver'd with a 


Ger. Never, O never Madam ; it is impoſhible ſuch glorious 


Charms ſhould meet the leaſt _—_— you are all Goodneſs, and 
Entrance at every look my Soul. 


Enter Spy well. 


Syyw. Haſte, or you're loſt for ever, your Jealous Huſband 
prompted by his Rage, comes firſt to ſearch the Chamber, he is 
all fire and nothin WP allay him. 

.Exd. What ſha doe? 
Ger. Stand here and meet his Fury, 


Spyw. 


F 


The Jealow Hurbands. T 


_ O by no means, is there no ſecret Chamber, no place 
of ſafety for you ? | 
Exd. Only one, this door leads to a Gallery which is as dark as 
night, from whence ſometimes he fancies are heard, which 
he declares for Truth, and now and then relates what dreadfall 
Monſters, Ghoſts and Devils he in his Bed hath ſeen, all being 
only Fancies, idle Dreams ; thither we will enter, and' as 
we goe I'll give you a Diſguiſe which I have alwaies ready, 
and if he chance to enter with a Light tumble both down to- 
her. 
Tv, It ſhall be done, fear not, haſte, haſte, I hear him 
coming, . [ Exennt. 
Emter Sir Arthur and Bramble, Bramble with a Light. 


Arth. On, on, you villain on, Looks about the Room. 
not here by Heaven, nor here, — |[ Breaks open one Door. 
nor here. — — [ Breaks open another. 
She is in the Garden that's certain, ftay, ſtay, hold, hold, here 
is a Gallery, a Teneberian Gullet, which I dare not enter, but 
Brazvble ſhall, in, in, in there Raſcall, ſearch every place, nay 
every Corner, or meet my diſpleaſure, 

Fa Enters, # Twumbled down by ell, rowls 


out m is —_ by x tug ha : 0 Arche 
ſeeing him, runs off crying # t 1. &c. 
d Bram crawls off. , 


Spyw. Come, come, you may venture to come out now. 
Enter Eudoria and Sir Generall Amorous. 


Gewz. He's gone, as full of fear as Jelouſy, Erdoria this plot 
was yours, and henceforth to you Ill own my Preſervation, 

Spyw. hoe" is no on wm Madam haſte Fs your bar and 
there pretend a b wang zjot fitting words tex- 
cuſe > ſmall oo if he Id chance © hk and rd 
you. And you Sir, haſte to your Chamber, 1 know that's the 
next Randezvous after the Garden. | 
. Gen. Farewell, my Prayers and Love attend you... 

% 21106 | .Y. ; © LExennt ſeperally, 

* 


C 2 SCENE 
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SCENE The Garden. 
Enter Twifo:d, Emelia and Flora. 


* Twif. Nay, nay, come, 'come, come, ay 4-rowrs Couſins, up- 
on my honour and all that, you are both Beautics, but eſpeci- 
ally Lady Couſin, you as the Eldeſt ought to have molt praiſe, 
and faith you deſerve it nobly, and when ſaw you my Lord 
John, and his Lady Mary, ha ? 

Emel. 1 know 'em not. . 

Twif. What, not m —_— Friend and Honourable Cou- 
fin my Lord John ? that's indeed 3 why, he was my Fa- 
thers Cobler, but afterwards by Care and Prudence , good 
Cuſtome and ſo forth, he became an Alderman, and then 


Enter Sir Arthur and Bramble. 


what, my Honourable Couftn Sir Arthur, I vow I am glad to fee 

ou : my Lady Mary is very conliderably well, and truely I 
believe we'ſhall have Afﬀeairs put into a very good order, and 
Couſin Arthur your two Daughters and I have been entertain- 
ing-Diſcourſe upon a very conſiderable ſubject. 

Arth. Pox of your ſubjets. Emelia, where is Exdoria ? 

Emel. In her Sir. 

Arth. "Tis falſe, all, all are Traytors, _ one confpires 
my Ruine and -Diſgrace, but you ſhall pay for i Villam you 
ſhall, 111 firk you 1'taith, you. muſt tell Lies with a Pox, get you 
from my ſight you Vatlert. [ Beats Bramb. 

Bramb. So I will, and from your Service too 4 the Devil 
ſhall live with fuch a Maſter for me, farewell Sir, may the Pox 
and yon _ Horns Soar : [ Exit Bramble. 

- Arth. Is he gone, is the Villain gone 
Flor. Yes Sir. | 2, | 

Arth. What did he fay? | 

Twif. Something about Horns and Pox, but by my Honour 
Coz | believe he's Frantick, for what has a Clown to doe either 
with Pox or Horns > they are Ornaments only for Court and 
City. 

A'th. But Emelia, Flora, nay good Girles tell me where, 
where, where is Ewdoria, where is my new Lodger ? EY 
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Emel. As for Sir Amorow I know not, but for Exdoria I aw 
her in her Chamber. 
Flor. And {6 did 1 Sir Amorowe. 

- Arth. Nay then 'tis pretty well, 'tis pretty well : I am almoſt 
mad dear Girles, this Rogue Bramble has Caſhier'd my Wits, 
Pox of the Garden key, but 'tis no matter Emelis 1 have a Huſ- 
band for you, a Rich and Underſtanding Huſband. 

Emel. Nay, if he be but Rich I'll bate his Underſtanding, 
that is too troubleſome a Companion for a Woman. 
Arth. All, all of the ſame Brood by Heaven, not one Chaſt 
Woman in a Kingdom, it there be one 'tis a Miracle. 
[ Ex. all but Emelia. 
Emel. This is the Curſe of Wedlock, hourly Jealoufies and 
daily Troubles, if ever I marry it ſhall be one both Deaf; 
Dumb, Lame and Blind. 
They're all but Complements for hourly Strife, 
And with new Troubles daily fill the Life 
Of her who's ſuch a ſot to be a Wife, [ Exit. 


The End of the Firſt A&. 


AQT |IL 
SCENE © Sr, James's, 


Enter Sir Generall Amorous. 


Ger. Y Thoughts are all on fire, my Pulſe beats ſwift, and 

ovrd dheciend wes anow7 t, I'm all Defire 
and Love, and. fain would reap. thoſe pleaſures are in View, 
oh Jelouſy how doſt thou wrong that Love might be- enjoy'd; 
without the leaſt Suſpe&t, how many various waics do we Con- 
ſpite-ro- blind his greedy Eyes fr'I: Wonder ramble ſtayes: fo 
long, our haſty ſeparation hindred' a 'new:Appoi , Which! 
F was forcd to ſend by one I would net-trult; did he not hate: 


Sir Arthur. HET | 
| Bk ' Enter 
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Emter Bramble. 


Bramble the News ? 

Bramb. The News Sir ! 

Ger. Yes, how doth Eudoria ? | 

Bramb. Soft, ſoft Sir, you think it is nothing News out 
of a Ladies Cnr hee her Huſband is the Jaylor, 1 was 


Bramb. As you know a merry fellow may paſs any where. 
Gem. So Sir, but what is this to the p e? 
Bramb. Nay, it was nothing to the purpoſe that is certain. 
n Gex, How wretched this ſlave makes me, did you not ſte 
er ? « 
Bramb. 1 (aw her. 
Gen. Well, and what faid ſhe then ? 
Bramb. Not a word Sir. 
Ger, How | not a Word ? 
Bramb. Proves her the better temper'd, for Women ſhould 
be ſeen more than they are heard. She was aſleep Sir. 
Ger. You ſhould have waked her then ; ſuch another oppor- 
nuity loſt would be enough to ruine half a Kingdome. 
Bramb. 1 durſt not venture that Sir, for fear Sir Arthur ſhould 
-= heard my —_—_— pony what —_ : but I ſtood 
111 awhile, and preſently I might perceive ia yawn, and 
ſtir, and rub her Eyes and then 
Gem. She ſpoke the kindeſt words, oh let me hear 'em. 
Bramb. Not one indeed Sir, and yet I know her mind as well 
as if I were 1n her Belly. 
Ger. You ſaid but now ſhe did not ſpeak a word. 
Bramb. But ſhe gave certain Signs, and that's as good. 
Gem. Can you- conceive by Signs ? | 
Bramb. Yes very well Sir, even from an Infant, did you 
ne're know that ? I was the happieſt Child in all our Country, 
I was born of a Dumb woman. 
Gen. How ! 
Bramb. Stark Dumb Sir :| my Father had a Rare bargain of 
ker, # Rich mga there would have been but too much 
money given 'for ber, \ of Peace was about her, but my 
Father being then le carried her before him. ' > 
[ en. 


—z —— -;_ 
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Gen. What were the Signs ſhe gave ? | 

Bramb. Many and Sir. Drprins, ſhe firſt gapd, but 
that I gueſsd was done for want of Air; then ſhe caſt up 
her Eyes and wink'd, as who ſhould fay bid Sir Amworow come 
at twilight : then look'd upon her Watch and twice ſhe nod- 
ded, as who ſhould fay, the hour will come, that I ſhall make 
two Noddies of my Keepers. 

Ger. A Third of thee, is this your Mother Tongue? my hopes 
are much the wiſer for this Language, there is no ſuch in 
Love as an Arrant Af. ; 

Bramb. O yes Sir, yes, an Arrant Whore's far worſe. 

Ger, Eegone, is this the good you do me? his Love is wretch- - 

ed and molt diſtreſt that muſt make uſe of Fools. [ Exit. 
' Bramb. Fool to my Face from this, and be beaten by the o- 
ther ? that's upreaſonable ; I will be a Knave one day for this 
trick, or it ſhall colt me a Fall, though it be from a Gibber. 
I] be out of the Precindts of Fools it [ live but two daies to 
an end, I will turn Raſcall preſently, the beſt fort of which 
are Cipſeys 3 for that is the high way to the daintieſt Knave 
that ever Mothers ſon took journey to. O thoſe dear Gipſeys 
they live the merrieſt Lives, eat ſweet ſtoln Hens, pluck'd over 
Pales and He by a Twitch. They are never without a 
plump and lovely Goole, or dainty Sow pig, thoſe things I ſaw 
with my own Eyes to day, they call 'em Vanities and tri- 
fling Pilfrics, oh they are the Wittieſt Thieves, I'll ſtay no- 
longer, but go and ſteal ſomething preſently, and fo bring my 
ſelf acquainted with them. [ Exit Bramble. 


Emter Sir Generall Amorous. 


Ce». Nothing 1 fear ſo much as in the time of my dull ab- 

ſence, and the idle Frenſie of my Meſſenger, her Huſband will: 
come to know our Loves, and by ſecret threats and promiſes 
regain her AﬀeCtion, there is the Miſchief, I have no Enemy like 
him, and thongh his Policy diſſemble me a welcome, no mans 
hate can be greater than his to me. 


Emter Spywell. 


* Sprw. Now. is your only time Cena £30 freedome Sir of 
Converſation. After Exdoria parted to her Bed, I watched the | 
Jealous Huſband and dog'd him from the Garden to her _ 

| *FRL 7 oi © , 
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ber, where when he found her he leapt for very Joy, then 
wept, 'and leap'd again, at laſt he timeroully ſtrove to wake 
her, which being done he fell upon his Knees and beg'd her to 
orgive him ; hung on her Neck and ſeem'd to be Tranſported. 
en. How can this quench thoſe Flames of Love I Late 

help me to Enjoyment > . ; | 
pw. No ſooner was his Pardon ſign'd with Kiſles, but from 
= Hght he flung to ſeek you out, that you might make it 


X Gem. All this but uſhers Torment, not Relicfe. 

Spw. He gone, I entered towards the fair Exdoria, and 
with ſuch moving words as I could utter, painted the Flame 
Sir of your vigorous Love; ſhe lent a gun Ear to what I ſaid, 
and fighing bid you meet her in the Grove behind the Garden 

ate. 
| Ger. Ob Haprnb! d diſguis'd like a Town G 
»yw. Where Mask'd Sir , and diſguis'd like a Town G 
ſhe + attend your Pleaſure. ow; Lad 
- Gen. O let me hug you cloſe, I could _—_ ſqueeze 
ou into my Soul, the [—k you've brought has made me all a 
ame, raisd my defires to ſuch a mighty pitch, that as I'm fal- 
ling t'wards my Sea of pleaſure. I ſhall taſt on the way all, 


all the bliG of Lite. 
Enter Sir Arthur. 


Arth. Sir Generall Amorows well met, well met 1 faith, I vow 
I am glad to fee youz my Wife poor | porr ma fiwrnds 
melancholy. 
What, -angry man 2? come, come, I know the reaſon, I was a 
little Jealous, Fack I was, but it is off again 3 nay, now you 
are no true Friend, what, angry for a Continuando £ 
Ger. I am not Sir, eſpecially with you, yet who can ſhun 
the Croſſes of the World, or help _.—- 

Arth. Help, what Croſles ? I am the beſt at helping of Cro(- 
ſes of any man in Exrope 3 come tell me your Grievances, you 
ſhall, you ſhall, 

Ger. Sir, they are in my Power to tell, but not in your 
Will refteR. | 
* Arth. Not in my Will reffe&t ? by Exdoria's honeſty but it 
ſhall be in my Will, What ist 2? R 

en, 


wm. 
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Gem. By my frequent di intments,'and my many urgen*© 
occaionnier ooy! Tam ot ths tive necefir for a hundred 


Arth. Hum, hum, a hundred pound? tis a fwindging ſumme 
indeed, and out 'of my power not will to lend you ; however 
kk. Ring, a wr Bp it is, _— near oy re 

Gui e that, ou it all, I ſhall 
be furniſhed doubt not. | , IT? 

Ger. Sir] accept your proffer, and for your _ the Deeds 
of all my Lands ſhall be delivered, till then farewel 

Exit cum $ IL 

Arth. Shall be delivered? ay but when ? I have done bravely 
now, lent fifty pound upon a ſhall be delivered; yet o' my con- 
ſcience he is an honeſt Gentleman z he has honeſty: and cavility 
writ on his face, he has indeed ; he is not hke our whori 
(wearing Sparks of the times, who make it their practice to 
Cuckolds, and then out ofcivility be the Child's Godfather. 


Enter Sir Jeoffrey Jolthead and Contentious Surly, 


| Geoff. Why, now Mr. 8rly we look like men, methinks I 
could caper and leap, and kiſs and play, and do every thing 
with a Lady : oh this wine, this wine is a very pleaſant 
element. 

Surly. It is indeed. 

Geoff. What Sir Arthur Twilight, and how does my pretty 
tittle flearing Miſſes ha 2 can they kiſs ſmartly and turn up the 
lip ha? [Surly pulls him by the Coat. 

8wrly. Pox of this Fool, he will proclaim my ſhame to Cle 


World. 

+ Can they Boy, can they ? | vs. 

£0 » They can do every thing belongs to the Sex no doubt 
Sir Geoffrey. h | 

Geoff. I vow they are pretty Wags, I love 'em dearly ; ſhall I 
ſee *em ? > 415.1 308010331. 

Arth. Yes when you pleaſe Sir Geoffrey. Mr. Sxrly you look 
clouded : pox of ſorrow 1 ſay, it is enough for ſuperannuated 
Cuckolds to be melancholy, not ſuch as you and I, we are free 
from it. Nl 
-i., $urly. I would 1 were. [Afde.] , Sure he knows nothing to 

Ne iuwnimng Duoutdl '1 | 


os man / 


: 
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Arth. 'Tis a torment to be fare, to think a very 
ſhadow at can do the a& we dream of : to frown on 
all, even our beſt of friends ; turn off our Lodgers, caſhier our 
Servants, ſwear at our Maids, ſhader our Childten- = 

"'{ As 8ir Arthur talks,Contentious Sur- 
| ly walks, 8ir Arthur folowing him. 

Sarlz. Curſe on this Riba what's this tome, am I the 
man you aim at ? | 

Arth. No; mo Sir, no. 

Surly. Am I the mark you levelalltheſe arrows at ? 

Arth. NoSir, no. 

J- Why do you bellow in my ears the name of. Cuckold 


Arth, Becauſe there is pleaſure in ut, methinks they- are the 
EI decrepit Creatures in #wrope : but Mr. 8rly 1 

vedone, come ſball's drink-a glaſs of Wine together ? let us 
be brisk and merry, ſhall we ha | 

Geoff. Ml ons Mr. Arthwr, you are the ſame man ſtill, the 
merry man Tfaith, and could T warrant you— bur 'tis no matter, 
come MrSurh. | \ 

8wrly. | care Sir for no more, my bulinets lies at home. 

Geoff, A-pox of home, thou haſt a Wafe at home, that can 
Tle warrant you manage affairs without the help of Husband, 
come, come, you ſhall go. | 

Arth:1Dedd, ifack, Mr. 8xrly you are good company, and I 
————— with all my heart, come come, let's to the 
Tavern, and there talk-of our Wives. 


wrly, Ii go, i bar that diſcourle. 
#*th. It ſhall, it ſhall, come, come, we will not name 'em, 
we will not name 'cm. [ Exenrt. 


SCENE The Fields. 
Enter Petulant Eaſy diſguiſed like a G ypſoe. 


Ef. I'm happily eſeap'd;,not one purſues me, this ſhape's too 
cunning for 'em, and if 1 can but find Sir Gezeral, then all my 
hopes are crown'd. This is the Gypſies place of meeting, I won- 
der they'are not come yet, what will become of! me-'im this 
ſhape without my ſtrange Companions ? # I know-where w_ 
£7 | m 


Sogn wo 
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I'm as diſſembler, and I'de ngt loſe that part of woman for ſuch 
a tri 
Enter Bramble. 


Bramb. Oh excellent! b ry ad ddl em, by your 


leave G howf 7 olf is your 
My Oba this is 4 er don the" Ned Tin 


light him ſpeedily to nw 4 General with the news 
of my 7 rg fortunate eſcape, and hee] provide my 
_ at an inſtant. [ Afde.] Do yoy not ferve Sir Arthur Twi- 
ight F 


Bram. Who, 1 ſerve, Gypſie? l forn 5 your motion, and if the 
reſt of rr gr give tne no vero 1 will hinder 
more Pullen then fifty Poulterers wereever 
ryan Jorden to all t Pig Bots 
tarmac ey the car. Herve 
, | am more Gy then io, 
= fave look a Chriſtian evlows, if my belly were 

up, you ſhould find my heart asblack as any about 
ye : the truth is, I am as errand a thief as the proudeſt in the 

y, I will except none, Lam run away from my Maſter in 
the ſtate of a fool, "and till Iam  perfeft knave I never meanto 
return again. 

Eaſj. 1 am never the happier for this fortune now, it did 
but mock me. | 


"7 


Enter.General Amorous. 


Bram. Bur have conjes my all Maſter, 1 mult-nbt-be Gon." 
3100 [Exit Bramble. 
Eaſy. Yonder's Sir Amorons, O happy hour, my bluſhes come 
apacero ſhrowd my ſhame, thus let me bid 'em. him. 
O! Puts on her Mark, 
Gen. Bhivkiconainly he: Madam Fam { have the hap- 
pine&bſthivbockfich to wer you here alone, fir from the eyes 
of any: Jealous Hysband. 
Eaſj. I have long wiſh'dit, and now fear ſome ſtrange mif- 
chance will crof6.us,/ * ©; 
Gem Fear Madam, but lets recire, the San will 
ſoon withdraw! and JeavewsLovers in a bed darkneſs, 
owns badta. nies; mms [ Exennt. 


2 Enter 


| 


— 
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Enter Bramble. 


| Bram. Hais he gone ? what, and the Gyplie too ? hn am [I 
loſt again. 


£29 Enter Eudoria diſguis'd like a Gypſpe. 


_ Eudo; Who! $ 'that, Brawble ? then on my ſhrowd and hide me 
from his ſight, [Puts on her Mack, 


Enter a compan of Gypſies, men and women with booties o 
ens, "A dancing- and ſinging* ridiculouſly, 4 
Bramble ſeems overjoy 'd, 


Bram. O ſweet, they deſerve to be hang'd for ſo raviſh- 
ing of me. 
Endo. What will become of me? if | ſeem fearfull 1 now, or 
offer ſudden flight, I ſhall, berray-my ſelf, | muſt do neither. 
C. Gip. , Camcheteroon, Puſcatelion, Howſdrows. 
2. Gip. Rumbos Stragadelion, alla Pizkuch inifows Clows. 
iow. Piskitch in ſows Clows! 1 ſhall never keep a good 
head till I get this Language. 
Go Anke Fill, Kevoliden, Magropie. {To Eudoria/ 
{8 i Og You Language well but underſtand: u not, | - | 
ip. Ha 
End. f am but lately turn'd to your profeſſion, yet Gow: my 
youth [ever lov'd it pr & ſteal | can, it was a thing 1 ever 


— 


was brought up to 3 my Father was a Miber, my Mother a Tay- | 


ler's Widow. 

Bram. She, is a thief on both ſides. ' #1't 

C. Gip. Give me thy hand, we have not a more true bred 
thief amo 


0 —_ 


Bram. Pray take me into ſome graceamongſt you, for though | 


I claim no | Arp toy my Parents to help me into your ſociety, 


[ had two Uncles that were both hangd for Robberids, and a 
brave. Cut-purie to my Coſen German : if Kindred will be ita« 


ken, I am as near of kin to a thief as any <lfl-yaw-2hit hoc Fae . 


thers and Mothers, 
C. Gip. What js it thou requireſt noble Coſin ?.- Hi 24 


Bram, Colin? nay if we ar —pandnr—rd rk were 


ſober, we (ball be {worn þrothers when we are-drunk : the na- 
ked truahis, | would be made a Giplie asfaſt Uno" 
P. 
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Dans Yor with al.the ond you ant dey the wary 
Bram. Yes wit t you can fir, the ht of 
thoſe ſtoln Hens,cggs me forward notably. as % 
C. Gip. Stretch torth thy hand Cuz; art thou fortunate ? 
Bram. Nay | cannot-tell that my (4lf,. I have ſometimes found 
mony ima old ſhoes, but if had noe -ſtoln morethen 1-ound, [ 
had had but a ſcurvy thin cheek'd fartune of it +] + 
C. Gip. Here's a fair table. 
Bram, $0 hath many a man that hath given over houſs-keep- 
ing, a fair table when thereis neither cloth nor meat uponir. | 
.C, Gip. What a brave line of life is: here | look Giplies. 
Whilſt they difeoirſe, the Gip- 
ſoes pick his pocket. | 
Bran, | have known as brave a life end in an halter. 
C. Gip. But thou art born to preciqus fortune. . 
Bram. Ha! aml fo? 
C. Gip.”. Bette Buckettos, 
Bram, How | to beat bucks 2 
C. Gip. Stealee Bacons. 
Wy, Oh to ſteal bacon, that is the better fortune of. thetwo 
I 
C. Gip,, Thou wilt be ſhortly Captain of the Gipfies... | 
Bram, | would you'd make me Corporal in the mean __ or 
Standard-bearerto the womens Regiment. | 
C.. Gip. Much may be done for love. 
Brars, Nay here is ſome mony, | know-an Office comes: not 
all for love. CL 4 [Searches bis pockets but ry none. 
A pox of your lime- -twigg you have it already, | 
C. Gip. 1tlies but here in<caſh for thy own uſe boy, + 
Bram, Nay if it liethere once,l ſhall hardly come tozbe finger- 
ing on't in haſt, yet make me an apt ſcholar, and | care 'nor, 
teach me but ſo much Gipkie to ſteal as much from another, and 
Old yg; do you good with that, 
ou ſhalt haveall thy heart ae (ors 
; iſt ere's a Girl for thy defires,[ (Fives him a woman Gippe. 
Look you prove induſtrious dealers, 
To ſerve the Commonwealth with ſtealers, 
That th'unhous'd Race of Fortune«tgllers, + 
May never fail to cheat Town-dwellars: - 


0 D F 4 o Or 
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Or toour univerſal 
Leave Country Fairs without a thief. 
This is all you have todoe, 
Save every hour a filch or two : 

1/2 Which hoping you'll obſerve, to trie thee, | 
With thusI Gipfie-fie thee. [Blacks bis face. 

Bram. Do you uſe to doe it with Bacon ? 

C. Gip. Evermore. 

Brem By this lightthe Rats will take me now for ſome Hogs- 
cheek, ep—y face when am aſleep: I ſhall have ne'r 
abit left by to morrow — and lying open mouth'd as I 
vs'd to do, I ſhall look forall the world like a mouſe-trap baited 
with bacon. 

C. Gip. Wh by here lies like thine done, 
Only grain'd in by the Sun. 
And this, "= theſe. 
Bram. Faith then there is a company of Bacon-faces of us ; 
we are a kind of conſcionable people, and it was well cn 
upon to ſteal bacon and black our faces with it ; 'tis hke 
commits fin, and writes his faultsin his forehead. 

C. Gip. Wit whither wilt thou ? 

Bram. Marry to the next pocket I can comeat, and if it be a 
Landlords, Iwiſh a whole rent in it: is this my In Dock 
out Nettle > what's Giphie for her > 

C. Gip. Your Doxie ſhe. 

Bram. Oh are you my Doxie, firrah ? 

Wo, Gp. TY be thy Dome and thy Dell, 
With thee I'll live, for theeFll teal. 
From Fair-to Fair, 'from Wake to-Wake, 
F1t ramble ſtill for thy fiveerAake. 


: 6 Oh dainty fine he ks the Language as fa- 
miliarly as if (he were begotof a Cane Cn 


i - » Woman Gipſee jth 
Thaw kuied te band let's hem hin rownd, 
mo dance a mea __ the ground. - 
el frolic art from _ 
ror MP: 4 {oe $i. L 
To Towns, to Citias, 'F aivs; ad Fields, UG... 
| And ſee what profit each one yields. 
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Then to our Rendezvous wee'l fly. 
Be brick, be be kind and die. 
Ss dexce, At the end of the dance, Enter 


TY 


Contentious Surly, Sir Arthur Twilight, ad 
S$:r Jeoffrey Jolthead,the Giphes ſeeing them,run 
off all but Eadoria and Bramble. 
Arth. Hey day, = day, what a ſurprize is this { \ 
oria offers to go, * hindred by Sir Arthiur. 
on ſhall not go, i'fack you (hall not, T long. 
ro 1 a Gi, fie, 1 lo indeed ; I am not {o old yet butTI can 
oy be under a hedge I'll warrant you, come, come, Gip- 
= pull ll off your falſe face, and tell me my fortune. 
{Takes her aſide and ſhows his hand. 
Geoff. And can youtell fortunes firrah ? 
Bram. Culvario, NR. 
Geoff: What apox 1s that ? 
: _—_ Shouldramaton, Katathumpton, Rob, bob, a Tum-- : 
re 
Geoff. That Tumbrell I underſtand being a Magiſtrate, on, 
—_— what ſay you to my hand ? 
Bram. Chitteroon High Gulleroon , Filcheroon, 7 F ub 
leroon, Oufabell Camcheteroon, Puſcatelion How 
Geoff. What a devil is this 2 
Bram, Rumbos Straggadehon, alla piskitch in ſows ——_ 
bra fill Kevolliden Magropie. 
mn Pox on ye, tpeak Exgl5/b, or T1! make you, tell me of 
ropics ? 
am, You are—— JStares in his face, and all this while pre--. 
tends to pick his pocket but is diſcovered. 
Geoff: Ha Rogue, has is: this your Piskitch in ſows clows, 
and your Magropies ? I'll Ma = pry you witha pox. | Beats way, 
Bram. As | bopetobe i'd t has is the farſt time, I am but a; 
ey a en yer ;. alas I was Sir Arthar's Bramble till he heat: 
nl rag away, and entred my ſelf amongſt 'an,. | un 
Geoff I'll enter you as lam a Magiſtrate. [Beto bith 
Tfeck thou art a pretty Rogue, tells me all wue 
ven : Oh couldeat your eyes out! On, on. _.; 
| Budo. Y'are an inſulticient decrepit whozemaſter, ard dekerve 
were I your wife to be——— 


- Arth; Chronicled, Ido-indeed': bur women, ey Gy what 
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they, pleaſe, they may indeed. "Come, come, let you and I re- 
tire, yonder is a delicate hedge, where we will communicate all 
our good Parts together, we will indeed. 

Eudo. What before you ſee my face? © 

Arth. No matter, no matter, you have good ſigns, good 
hands, = hips, and I believe good every thing ; come, come, | 
come, let us loſe no time, here's money before-hand, I'gad me- | 
thinks Tam a very vigorous Lover. | 

'Exd. But I hope, toſee my face, now you have ſo generouſly 
'expos'd your gold, would be no trouble. 

"  Arth, None in the world: .introth it would raiſe, it would 
elevate my ſpirits toa height, it would indeed,andthen I ſhall — 

Exd. What, Sir Arthur [| Diſcovers her ſelf, all are amazed. 
Be a perjur'd falſe diſlembling mn ! are theſe your daily 
ations, theſe your haunts ? could nothing but a Gipſie ſerve 
your turn? is age ſo hot, ſo fierce in his defires > have I with 

* tears wept if you were but abſent, mourn'd like a turtle when 
my mate was from me, and all for this return? 

Surly. This is ſome trick, ſome trick upon my life, and ten to 
one my honour is concern'd in'tz I'll after'the Gipſtes, perhaps 
my wife is amongſt 'em, I'll fee, and ſearch every man and wo- 
man in the company but I will find her out. [ Exit Surly. 

Bram. My Miſtreſs a Giplie ? nay then there is hopes for me. 

Exd. Keepoff, now I abhor you. [| Arthur ſeems to intreat. 

Arth. Nay dear Spouſe, 'twas buta alittle freak indeed. 

Geoff. Come, come, forgive him Madam, 'troth I have done 
as much my ſelf. 

Bram. Pray Madam forgive him that Sir Geoff. may forgive me. 

Arth. Nay, nay, dear Chuck, what, be your Husband's mortal 
enemy ? why, who would have taken you for a Gipſie ? Nay, 
my, come, you ſhall forgive me. -[ Gives ber a Ring. 

;Exd; 1 do Sir, but have a care for the future. 
32Arvb. T will never look upon a woman beſides thy ſelf again, 
indeed-I will: not. Sir Geoffrey, you muſt forgive Bramble too, 
ehen'all are friends. 

Geoff. With all my heart, but have a care hereafter. 

Bram. I'll warrant you Sir. 

+ © '- Arth. Come SirGeoff. you ſhall along with me and ſee Emelia, 
How more then happy is the marriage life, - ' 

1 | When man is bleſt with ſuch avertnons Wife. [Exennt. 

Pac Finis Aus Secundi. ACT III 
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ACT IL. 


SCENE A Grove. 
Enter 4s out of it, Sir General Amorous, and Eaſy PI 


Gem, 19 i Go gant Keltng Sas ( and pee 
could II 
of precious ſweet £1 Oh lee me yon thed havſen 


while, and breath my ſoul mto GO Pore thy melting 
have made me all a charm, and when | caſt my arms about 

t why payer ce graſptd a God ; the darkne6 of the Covert 
could —— y pering bemuy from me, for through thoſe 
thick of Night, I could behold the 
w——_ STE "which ſhot freſh joys into my panting 
P 


E2jf5. You're leard to jeſt. 

Ger. Not or Ty Heaven, all, all] iy is earneſt; pu ll back that 
oud, and let me view your ! let me behold ouin the 
ou charm at ev Aon. 


the nd wil bers —_ 


when be (ll find you bene? I 'T muſt ks did ſomething 


off 
GG Name not hat 'ris pn put oh ! he Ring! © 


in, a Husband is e'ne a 
cog, of ls, Im of a humour fe, ae unconn unconkin'd, and court 
in the man I love. 

ex. Truc 'tis moſt ſiveet 3 when love- and freedom 

| Os no Make ind of dull Animal, created to bear the 

 name-of Father, whileſt we happy men enjoy with freedom 
what he fondly thinks himſelf a | 

Ev. Then they're jealoust00. 
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Ger. They are indeed, and that firſt prompts their wives to 


new deſires: I never yet knew man jealous, but he had the 
juſt rewards his madne WAS -: 


| Enter Contentious Surly. 
Heavens! here's your Huſband coming, .on, on with the mask, 


and haſte home with all the j can before mornin \ CX- 
pett me to give you Gen FE ay, Surly going fioke, 
$ 'd by General Amorous. 

Mr. Swrly your fervant. I vow I am happy in finding you in 
this ſolitary, place, my-[thoughts wanted companions. | 

Surly. (o-rhey arelikg (til, Lcanhotſtay, 

Gen, Were your haſte; re viſite 1-would not ſtop you, but 
with your friend you might ſome time. 

wrly. I cannot, nor 1 will aot. rd »hog 

Gen, Indeed you muſt fir. | 

Surly. Muſt 2 

Gen. Yes fir you muſt : 1 have not ot forgot how in your uſt 


frantick fit you pleas'd to ſtain my -honout, and . with fuch 
words, 


Swrly, I have no leiſure Now, 

Ger, To tight I know. you bire.act. : nor never- had-z 6 
weat a {word mdeed, bur tor what uſt 1 know not, unleſs 
foghnen fools, bully with: cowards, 'or draw -0n every Link- 


Surly Prithee, I can ſtay no longer. jk orces Few bin 
and Exit. 
| Gen, He's gone as fall of ge 6 jealouſie, Pray Heaven - he 
overtake her not, but ſure ſhe bas more wit then to go the di- 
re&t'path;, which he I'm ſure will follow, Was ever man (o chea- 
ted 2 how came [to miſtake Exdoria, and light upon this Ea ? 
x muſt needs berhe treachery of Spywell, ' _ 


<2 OTA Buter Spywall. 


wn. Was ever man {© treacherous ? 
"wh To;have an gies from a rat and ſhun the bleſ: 
ſing of it. 
er. 1 am plain and do wee. Fr in Fheraglypincks, did 
not you ſend Petwlant Eaſj di A, as you told _— 
ria 
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doria deſign'd to be, to the place appointed for our meeting. 

Spy. Not I by Heaven. 

en. Then the Devil did, that's cextainz for Ino ſoonercame 

to th' Rendezvous, but Eaſy habited and mask'd as you deſcri- 
bed Exgdoria, with open Arms received me, and led me to this 
Grove where after a few common ceremonies,” love-toys, and 
the like, I preſented her with a Ring Tborrowed of Sir Arthur * 
Twilight, ſhall taking her for Exdoria, but coming to the light, 
and t dark Cloud withdrawn, I found my ſtrange miſtake. 

Spy. The ſame hapned to Exdoriz, who full of love came to 
the place appointed, and there TEE met a Sir 
' Arthur. 


"Be Confufion ! + | 

Spy. He miſtaking her for a Gipſie, ade a Jeat of ridicalous 
Love to her, which ſhe accepted,” but coming to the height of 
all his paſſion, and fill'd with a licettions kind of Dotage,. ſhe 
diſcovered her ſelf to the old Lecher; who wasflad to make his 

on any terms. 

Gex. Oh1 could graſp her nowinto my foul ! ſhe is the moſt 
deſerving of women x OR De en Bo Ie I 
miſtake, is paſt my power to imagine 

Spy. Leavethat to me, haſte $0 Sj Twils nd Fg 

retend (as you-may well) #], 
by the way declare your love to E/y,” and hatred to arm, 50d 
ous Surly, tell him you jp tobe 'd, and know no Way 
but one, which is to take his Wife wit you. 

Gen. Make him a Pander e F 

Spy. Wee'l do't neer fear, h& lovestd View 4 Caotd' bar 
hates to ſee himſelf; Come, Ict's be gone, Tl ent box hue dar 
with what you muſt poſſeſs him : as for Exdoria,' leave her"'to 


me, if 1 are her not may I never defign 
Gen. Thou ar a veal ſervant, Re oi s plea 
ſure. 11." Tu q #2 bank & # 3:6 LU oy 
How many various Chattns round 'W , 
* e2 earth me amanrys. oh El Love.” 
\ [ Beep? 


; vhe.l 3 216] aan q2 . 
WET 71 E "EX" 106 -Yexne 
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| £ 
SCENE Sir Arthur's Houſe, 
Enter Sir Geoffry Jolthead, Emelia and Flora. 


Geoff. But what Gay you Ladies, how could you affe& my 
perſon ? am. I not all Air, ha ? why, we Country Magiſtrates 
are re foch taking things, that you Londoners run almoſt ſtark mad 
of us. I am as ſprightly as any bawdy Citizen of you all ; I 
can drink, I can (wear, I can roar, I can ſerenade# and beſides 
all that, I can but 'tis nomatter. 
Flor. Nay there is nodoubt Sir,but you are are all vigour,and 
I I could love a Country Gentleman with 'all my 
cart 
Eme. And fo couldI, eſpecially a Country Magiſtrate, the 
look with ſo mych Grace, and fit at the Bench j -uſt ke , 
o Ge. We do. ſo, we do.{o. indeed, — juſt like what, my 
r 
" A Babqon looking, an Alderman $.head. x 
Geoff. Out upon thee wag, a Baboon is a beaſtly laſcivious 
Creature: but goon, go-on, you have leave to jeaſt, 
Flor. 1 am,-not. of your mind Siſter, I love a. Magiſtrate, e- 
Xx whew he is he nods.ſo prettily, and. then he is 
unleG .now. and thee he fnore out a learned Sen- 


Gee: Still; ſtiſlyou are wags, meer wags i faith ; but go on, 
£0 ON, methinks I love to hear you, 

_ Dep one ot Sir, alas my Gt, laſts but-a little while, 

they Tam. fr orjnes oly 5 and yet "a tantaryarary 1 could: love 

ed trick of ſeeing wo- 

oo incor at ek of A | 

Geoff, Inever uſe it, indeed, Ido not,but I know.fome of your 

London —_ do,it is a kind of pleaſure to 'em,and [ dare ſay: 


faves ' —_ (lp Schajuat iy Cnr _ = 
z. COUId-JOU ut L 
Fi yort re my Yiſter—-— Could you love me Sir? 


——_——_ ward, _ why I could eat you Madam. 
Emel Whet andlhnop-mo hke-a Lady 2 
by ag! oye rhe have all, all that your. . 
heart deſires, and live op the. Y 
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Emel. But would you never turn me off? *© 

Geoff. Never, never by this hand. 

Emel. Nor keep another ? 

Geoff. Sooner a Devil, believe me Madam - 
This is the yieldingeſt little Female I ever ſaw. _ [ Aft. 

Emel. Fm loth to try you though, you men are fo de> 
ceitfull, 

Geoff. Courtiers and Shopkeepers, I grant you, they ſel- 
_ ur never keep their words, but we Countrymenare astrue - 
as ſteel. 

 Emel. How ſhall we come together ? 

Geoff: How | as man aud woman ſhould. 

Emel. But by what means ? 

Geoff. Ay by what means, ——T think ſome _— _ 

Emel. You've thought upon it, habit your ſelf hke a Quaker, 
and come at twelve this night, you'l ſee a candle in my window, 
hem twice,and I'll come down and let you. in, the habit's grave 
and will keep off ſuſpicion. 

Geoff. It will indeed, ob let me ki your hand. . , 

Eel. Anon you ſhall enough, farewell. | 
You ſhall be Mt6'd Six Geoffry, or Ill loſe my aim. ; 
[ Exit Emelia, 
Geoff. Was ever Country, . Magiltrate. ſo fortunate 2 ſure ne+ 
ver. [aman Adpris, that's certain. | 

Flr. My Siſter and you have had a long diſcourſe Sir. 

Geeff. Something we did talk. of,, but not much. 

This Chicken has a mind to be doing tool find it. Gs 
Alas ſhe is all anger, and looks upon me as the Devil. look'd 0- 
ver. Lincoln. | | 

Fler., I ſhould have been.kinder had you made your addreſles 
to me 3 but her Charms are ſo great, ſo many, and.ſo powertull, 
it was not in the power of.man to ſtand agaipſt.'em. | 

Geoff; Your Siſter is fo, ſo, but, i' faith you have - wenty 
beauties to one. of hers: methinks pour Eyes are——but 'tis 
no matter, I dare not Jook upon 'em, -if you prove hard hearted 
like your Siſter. | 

Flor. Try me Sir, T hope you'l find me otherwiſe. —— 

Geoff. Then a. woman I would not, for 'tis their glory to- 
frown on all z but could I be ſo happy, to. gain a place within 
yau (oft affeQtion, how would 1 34} de worthy of on. 

RT 3 or. 
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Flor. You are already, —— heigh ho——— [ Sighs, 

Geoff. Come ſigh no more, I firdd you love me dearly. 

Flor. But will you not betray me ? tell my Siſter, and lay 
me open to her Scorn and Laughter ? 

Geoff. Not I by Heav'n, .Pox I'll be hangd and damn'd 
firſt. 

Flor. Nor forſake me ? 

Geoff. Never. 

Flor. Give me your hand, I am yours then ; to morrow I 
will pretend a ſickneſs, and ſend for you as a molt learn'd Phy- 
{itian : but be ſecret. 

Geoff.. As a Phyſitian ought, I'll warrant you. 

Flor. That done but tell no body. ' 

Geoff. Pox take me if I do. | 

Flor. And the Room clear'd — but be filent as you reſpe&t * 
my Honour. | | , 
iy 4 Fear riot, I have more reſpe&'to a Ladies, honour, 
than ſo. ep” 

Flor. I'll leave the reſt ——# om you re wiſe enough to 
manage Love affairs. Farewe [ Ex. Flora. 

Geoff. If I fail, may I never have fach fair Aſſignations 

in: a Quaker and a DoQtor ? two excellent. diſguiſes to get 
Maiden-heads ms; 1amRaviſh'd, that's certain z a Quaker and 
a Door? oh excellent | [_ Ex. Geoffry Jolthead. 


Ermter Eudoria, reading a Letter. 


End. Th': Exenſe if fair,' and founrds like real! Feuth 5 but 
what he prompts me torſo full of dangerow bazards, 1 fear 
to whdertake it. Witt in the Garden Mark'd | Reads. 
and in your Night-gown, 'and there exype@# thevent.—— 
What _ babes po ts oaks the Why 
ſhould I ark that queſtion,” or t 1 fr of it, when 
Love # chief rf rey I will venture it, att = Ara 
- and wiſh to ſet th' Event : Love cannot injure Love, nor 
dare it think on any cruell thought ;, or if it dare, Twill be 
arm'd againſt it. [ Ex. Exdoria, 


+ 1 

4 - s % ; / 4 - "©. 

J 4 $4 N , 4 , : b . #0 
£ 


. | Eater 


"Enter as in diſcourſe Sir Arthar Twilight and 
$ir Generall Amotous. 


Arth. Contentiows Surlys Wife ? 
Gen. The ſame Sir, 
Arth. ln my Garden ? | 
Gem. Yes Sir, for Love has made her look: for ſuch a ſhift to 
free her from his Tyrannqus Jealouſy, and I choſe this courſe 
before any othen, not only to- make us ſport, but to reap my 
wiſh'd for Ends. 
Arth, A pretty and moſt pleaſant -proje@! who, would not 
| firain a point of Neighbourhood for ſuch; a quaing device? I'll 
go fetch her preſently, | 149"01;-10 
Ger. How the Old villain joys in 'Villany. [_Ex. Sir Arth. 


Emter Sir Arthur. 


Arth. Sir Generall, Sw:General, a rare Device. | 

Ger. What yet aghin 2 what Strategem have you now? 

Arth. The beſt that ever was, I'll fetch my Wife's Gown 
which you may put upon Petulart Eaſj, that if he chance to 
_-_ her; he may not have the leaſt ſuſpet but take her for 

ria, 

Gen, That I have done already, and fo. diſguisd and mask'd 
ſhe waits you in the Garden. | BY 

Arth. I'll fetch her preſently, Lord, Lord, how it pleaſes me 
to think nm Comtentiovs, poor man ha, ha, ha, I laugh to 
think how he will rave,wher-he ſhall mi his Wife, a 4 
o hw a Cuckold ! ha, ha, ha. | [ Ex, 

Ger. .Now nothing ſure can croſs me, this night I ſhall en- 
joy Exdorie and tevell in the pleaſures of her Love, what will 
Sir Arthur ſay when he ſhall miſs his Wife 2 he can but vex or 


perhaps himſelf, let him do cither, all's one to me fo I but 
enjoy hos Wike x 


. Enter Arthur, bringing i a in 4 Night- 


...  Hrth. I have her, I fack Sir Genera# I have ; poor ſoul how 
rmbro yg» py come Madam fear npothi nat 
leaſant he is indeed a very plealant 3. and [ y 

inane with his heart, truely he does, ho lord, how ſhe 

tran- 
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tran me! I am in love with her too ,,and methinks I 
could ———but let that alone, —— let that alone. 

Gen. Pardon me Madam, the great defire I had to ſee you 
before I went from London, made me fo importunate. 

Arth. You are not, indeed you are not, what importunate ? 
no, no, no , Sir General loves to Complement, he does in- 
deed, but come let's goe, I fack we muſt drink before we 

art. 
" Ger. Nay, now the Raſcall's troubleſome. | 

Arth. Come Mr. Amorow, what at a ſtand? come follow 
me, I'll lead you to a Glaſs of the beſt Tent in Londor, | will 
indeed, a of that, and half a dozen Eggs will make me 

as vigorous as a Lover of Eighteen, it will indeed. [ Exennr. 


Enter Emelia a»d Flora. 


Eme. Where is Sir Arthur ? 

Flor. Gone out, but where, I know not. 

Eme. If he ſtay abroad but long enough 'tis well. 

_ Pray Siſter what do you intend to doe with Sir 
eoffry ? ; 

ol What? make an Afs of him. I'll help his zeal to a Mi- 

ſtriG, and fit him to a hair I'll warrant him. 

Fhr. Why, will you let him in ? 

Emel. Yes, and condu@ him to our Masking Room, where 
by the help of the Trap-doors I doubt not to what I de- 
fire : I have already prepared ourScullion, who when the Can- 
dleisout, ſhall enter for a woman and perform my part, he is 
m_—_ on purpoſe, and I do not fear but he will banter him 

ravely. 

Flor. He comes to me to morrow, if the affront you put up- 
on himdaſh not all his | 

Emel. That you muſt falve again, by railing at me for;the jn- 
jury I did to Sir Geoffry; for his part he is ſo good natur'd hee! 
ſoon believe you. 

Flor. I would notloſe the Opportunity for all my hopes of 


Emel Siſter it grows late, within this halt hour I expe him. 
Flor. Let us part then. Pray Heaven the Lecher comes. 
Emel. Nothing more fure, be near to fee th' event. 5 
'Flor. Il warrant you. [ 'Exenm. 
SCENE 


TY 


\ 
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Enter Sir General Amorous, and Sir Arthur Twilight, 
Leading Eudoria waikd. 


Arth. Come, come, Madam, you are fo melancholy, fo all 
4 mort ; Sir General, pray come and comfort the Lady. 
Gem. Sir Arthur, I muſt beg you to officiate my place for a 
minute, whileſt I go down and diſpatch a little bubheks 
| [_ Exit General Amorous. 
Arth. Bleſt Opportunity ! ſhe is right Fl warrang her, or elſe 
ſhe would not leave ber Huſband to run away. with a 
but it is common i'fack, very common. Come Lady let us firdown 
together, . you look fo like my Wite that I could cat you ny 
come, this coynels not becomes =. .— [ Eudoria ſits at 4 di 
Nour _ —_ yet, feed oy me feel rg heads © a 
clicate ſoft moiſt palm upon my word ; ve good ptorms 
indeed, {et-me fce, good breaſts too w 1 þ 1 how the 
charms me! nearer yet dear Lad ay, ihe is a dehione Creature, 
and has.all the f Fmprons of a Miſs about her. Pray Madam 
with your mask, that baſe injurious _— Eudoria Þ pm to 
the Cordle 7 Ha | put out the Candle 2 
ing, .i'fack Ido. Puts out the Candle. Eadoria feds one 
Now Madam I have TONER ar _ 
low me the honour of your Lips your c| 
mr po our dainty Teeth, your ſoft tral = = 
Zbchar: 3 come dear Lady let us ho PAR 
you fall noe deny me you ou know I know you, came little Rog 
| an know I do; what, keep fromyour friend and ſervant? nay, 
nay, if you. are run into a corner I'll after you, i'faith will. 
) . £ Gropes tofled ber out; and falle over the ſtooles. 


Emer Petulant Ealy. 


Eajz. Thus far 1 have dog'd Sir Generel, and was inform'd be- 
tow, he and a-Lady were above __ which if T find, and 
fec apparent falſhoad in the man; TV. ſd for cevenge 
and 1n his death. blot out my. ſhame.  eVEs(] = 


F —_ /:7. 


Arth. X' man, a man,” a vigourous old mang'fack , come, 
COme, ——— | 


Eaf5. You are miſtaken in the woman ſure. 

Arth. No but I am not, thele ſoft moiſt hands are agood ſign, 
1'faith they ave.  * | 

Eafj. A fign of what'Sit ? 

Arth. A ſarring, brisk, awy, hvely, ſprightly woman ; one 
that will kifsand hug, and hugand kiſs, and kilsand hug to a 
_—— ifaith. j (20d 
| . it you are rude TH-leave you. 

pi Ark ſhall not, 'come, come, be pliant, Sir Amorow 
will behere preſently, and then our ſport is ſpoil'd, come,come, 
dear Lady. [ Emvbraces her cloſe. 


' +7, | Enter Drawer with 2 Light. 


Draw, Shift for kH, or you're andone for ever, Car- 
tentipus Surly is below, we fach a rage, as if Ing Devil 
Jealouſy were dancing m1 Hi ; he fwears he dog'd you bi- 
no, GT can fatis him but ſearch the houſe he 
Arth Surly below ?' O law, whats to be done now ? 
Draw. Here, ' here, into this Cloſet, if he thould chance 20 
take you "Twill bebut as a zealt. '* - : 
Arth. Make haſt, make haſt, would it were over ance. 
Ealy und $7 Arthur enter imto the Cloſet , the 
Drawer locks the door and Exit. 


| Enter Contentious Surly with a Light. 

* Smh. Otann'd'Creature! can nothing keep her honeſt? 
The UDO 58.1 vous -, -preeyr o 

Not here, the jllting Quean [has tricks, and thifis her Shape as 

often as a Witch, ſhe's here for-oertain, and muſt not ſcape my 

Ioquilition. | [ Breaks open the _ 


” 
cas * 
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Ha! have I found you Madam? and 
out ye pair offinners, andilarehe; world bg wiem@of my thame. 
[Sir Arthur a»d Eaſy come ont. 


Ea. What ſhame, tobe ina Cloſet with an old man alone ? | 
is that your wonder Sir ? «Ae v1 rep ven 
gry tag nbc - 
&._Not 1 by Heayen, 1 aman Funuch Sir. 


Surly. You are a Devil Sir, q Jag 3 and wereit not 
for the reſpe&t I have 0s, your heck which I would not 
take ſo unprepared , I'de ſend you both to ell mmedi- 


atel 

E. Do haſty Huſband, , 1 dare you da your utmal} x, Qrike, 
'tis a woman .bids you, ove *n pour tory nor? If ow have 
any Il] raiſe it to a pitch, and leave you in the height oo's. 
Know I hate thee, end all 2by forks bac, on weil novnehs 
{lave to a Jealous Huſband more. Farewell, if + and un 


the Monſter, I will make you home t9 Glab 
your lf, __ (Eon, 
Surly, Brave, Lamm a Beaſt all over, 3 Cablick Toes 
and ſhe aDevil, howe're ſhe ſhall not 'ſcape me. [Exit Surly. 
Arthur. [f this be the effets of whoring Thave done with be 
pray Heaven Exdoria hear not of it; 
Enter Didwer. 


Where is Sir General Amorax: 2 
Draw. He and the Lady you brought in juſt now took Coach 


i 


much like your Wife. 


Oi 


I ſhall run mad, mad 
ſtark mad ;3 my Wife, my Wiſe, 0 Wite, wy. Wiks I ama Cuckold, I 
Cuckold. 


l agdamn'd. 
oP OR procuring C Exinat, 


7 os 159 Y.i9 TDM Ito 3,1 ot 


—_— 
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inal yr SCENE. ' Sir Arthur's Houſe. 


Enter Str Geoffry Jolthead, like « Quaker. 


Geoff, Tam transf; I am another Creature, and have 
the tone of the Brethren, Heaven I may have the ſicce(s 
£00; but Hot to be-rgfid 'out of a Balcony * : that is Emtlia's 
Chamber, 1 find it by the Light, now to wy ſign, Hum, hum. 


Enter Emelia above. 


P nel: Who's there > 7 * , | 
Goff Thy Brother Zathariah, who celites to-meer {tbe in 
the way of the Faithfoll, © 
" Borel, E will deloend,” thy prefence i is molt grateful. 
" [Exit Aloe. 
- Vi Grff if NWiorw right night of pleaſirre, vialth be ih wftrhe fivec- 
ter; betanſe 'we a{tlike vein Qh ot dear debauch'd Bre-- 
wiren! how many'therry nnghts'th THevd wh a Go mn, In- 
creaſe, and Multply.: | 


| PEP davis trzzh qt 
Emel. Enter Zachariah,,,thow haſt a\Siſter's leave. 
hes And 1 will "m_ the part of a Fay Brather.. 


w - S% Arthur Tye, v 
Arth. Eudorie, Wife Enzaoria '$- ard 
time ? ar ſhall I ſeek; this Was det W ri v1 he 5 


$ Salatativn fps ſhes 
ker rl ae f Pry Ca, 
| + [Emten Spywelkn | 217 vin ; ain A160 
fon "keys ache: now'to'my pofttre:” Go 
fafion take me if e're I ſerve again. [| Runs againſt Sir Arthur. 
HY Who's there ? 
2 NE. that reſolves never, to ferve a Rambling man 
is Spywel, I may fearn ſomething from him. [. 
Dia you ſerve a Rambling Maſter then 2 


in. 


Soy 
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Spy..Yes-a common :Whoremaſter ? no tha 
his Evening he run away with a very W j Genelemans 
ne. « , 
Arth. Ha ! did he fo, 4id he io, A 8 DW are, fiend > * 
A'very Worthy man indeed, - one Sir Arthur Twilight. - 
fs Contafion b I om the Cuckold an 220k [ Ade. 
Sp; Bur were tb I would — jt 1 i, 
What 7 9's 
Spy. In ſome ur fearch out the Lecherous goat, and 
damn 'em both- 


Fey Ns 7 ay  wharidiGruiſe >; : 
<F aft atthe Role, rH carrowlſing, and in 


en folly y 3-bar-wontd he goe guis& like an old Fidler, 

and take his man in a ſtrange habit with. him, He might perhaps 

revenge, and keep himſelt from being made a CuckoKd.- 
Arth., He might indeed; he tial about is. areight 3. thanks 


0 
hoheſt Friend, be (ail abort it preſently + (Ex, Sir Arthur. 
Spy.” This wilt be Mirth\1o Admiidtion > 4.:obuld; cen. hug 


my, ſe}f to think upon the Credulous fool,. | maſt not loſe bim 


chough. 
The bliſs of Life whilſt Mars and Venwe.rules 


Is to project for Wiſe-men, Cuckold 4p [ Exit. 
| SCENE A Chanber.. 
Sir Geoffry Jolthead and Emelia are Ad FI wb 


Eme. Nay, ' you ar& too vigorous, Brother..' 
load 15 is- hor, 1: am; iriflam'd, tay Spire on 


2 300 After our Ceremonies are perform'd, we vill like doly 
Breth meet and love: ev: * r 1 mm» bail 
irft' with this er PH pcifinnt 4Ghir Face, re 

9 *\ Then with this'Band yoartender. Wriſts Embtaces.. 
Well ſcerited thits wittf all. your Vigour moye, +: I, bf 


Turn three times round, and, then enjoy your Love. 
Blacks bit Face; and! ties he Dade bebond hijo, 
rr eottery Bro ani Beth ol ow Un) 


Y, F 3 Enter 
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_ Enter an Old nat dreft about the (Os Man 
Geoff. I come, I come, I come, this is one of the p 
JevibE hd he wet Centkon, Madam, Lady Emelia, whac or 
anſwer me? Nay then” i'faith have at you, I am old 
Buff ; EE, realy - 
mul 


naturally ha, that was a ſhroad Miſtake. 

Why Lady, dear little Rogue 3 where the jr 
aeyeaps? thre Ieonch'd y Toakiich have ar 
I got you, have I, _— nay now I will make you ki me, 
and hug me, and imbrace me, and- O pag As 


Having the © es and 
Joneny ge Ml « ory mop two Candles 


Geoff ow a—_ de I, 
EY Kicks the Old tan off, returns again, aud is let 
j down under the Stage. 
O Devil, Devil, Devil! Whither am I going now ? help, 
help, Cri enig 


SCENE Covent Garden. 


Enter Sir Arthur Twilight with a Cymball, and Bramble 
' _Pith a Violin, both diſenis'd. 


Arth. Come Bramble, we ſhall find her anon I am fure on't. 
Bramb. Would we:could Maſter, for 1 am half afraid to walk 


abroad > late. 
danger Bramble : © that we could but 
Amorous Gentleman, i'fack I 
xy ty; Nr aggels pra 
ſta longer we ſhall be kill'd for oa 
here we certain. 
; wy [ Myftck and Singing again as nearer. 
Artb. They are coming indecd, .they are near us now, what 
ſhall we doe Brawkle?. O: here's. hanolt Sprow, 


Enter 


TY go m_Trr 


The Jeabus Huebande. 3g 


Evter Spywell with « Light. 7 47579 
Spy. So fo you're well diſguis'd. Now, now Six is your time : 
Sir erall ous yen em cameos eb. 
Git ae Tere, yoo fares fe God ane if 
dare venture to paſs amongſt the Gang, I wi uit you to 
Arth. With . mp heart, Oh I long to {ee 'em. p Fo Ys Ep 
Spy. Where taken for Muſicians, you may ſtand unſuſpeed, 
and behold all their TranQtions. - 
Arth. Make haſt, make haft, Ohow I long to ſee 'em | 
PELS ' [ Exennt, Monet Spywell. 
-8py. Which you (ball do, doubt nor, and ſuffer for your Cy» 
. riolity, 
Raisd to a height, be the top bell 
To periſh by his Rage Lay Jealaw. 


The End of the Third A@. 


A 


- A 4 _ x -—_ — —_— wy 
# ; 


"ACTI" 
SCENE The Streets. 


Exter Sir Geofiry Jolthead. 


Geoff. F Am out again, thanks tomy fortuoe : if this. be 
| Love and Enjoyment , the Devil take it far wed 
'tway t to one T had not broke any Neck when 4 fell 
into the Cellar, my Miſtreſs Emeha was a little civill | confels- 
to leave 2 Light helow, otherwiſe I might have Slept 
the ; I have leſt att my ſtomach to Womans 
ne, mouſe a good opinion of the-&rx # longs I 
live again. to] wo 4.411) 
Enter Twiford. 
 Tyif. My Lord your feryant, I vow I am extream glad to: 
ſe you, your Honourable Couſins are all in good health, and 
every. 


40 The Rambling Fuſlice, or, 
every thing goes extraordinarily well indeed. I juſt now came 
from France, and truely every thing: there is in a very«good 
poſture : his moſt ian Majeſty would fain- have laid his 
| upon me to-have been his Genera/ifamo, but I hear- 
iffg the Engliſh Drums beat up for Volunteers, came to pay my 
Reſpes to my-very' good Friend and Coulin, and to ſerve un- 
der the noble Banner of England. 
, Geoff. What a Pox is the meaning of this ? | 
Twif. My Lord I cannot but commend your meen and garb, 
upon my honour'you are all over very charming, and look like 
one of the honourable family of the Soft-heads, 1 hope my Cou- 
fin-Richard, and his extraordinary obliging friend Thomas are 
in perfect health. | 
Geoff. Yea Sir. What apox ails he? ©, Afede. 
Twif. And niy Lady Grace, and Madam Pru, and EX= 
tream obliging Lats Madam Text, | vow | long to ſee em, 
but my extraordinary. buſine(s in, Town, has hindred me from 
their Society. Why It tell you Coultn, 1 am juſt now going 
to ſerenade Madam Emelia, upon my honour ſhe's fort ob- 


leigant. | 
" Geof, She is all abomination, and muſick is the wind-pipe 


of | 
Twif. But mark you Couſin, mine is no wind mulick, firſt, here 
is a Tin Pot, which befides its excellent vertues of making a de- 
licious, ſweet, charming, melodious ſound, ſerves at a ſhift to 
drink out of ; then here is an Extinguiſher, and here a Drum- 
ſick, all which meeting _ make an excellent harmony ; 
you ſhall hear it Coufin.[ Plays wpon his Pot,and Jong! ridiculouſly. 
Geoff. Avant 8atan, theſe are not the Devices of the Brethren, 
be gene with your Galemofry of Noiſes, . or I ſhall rebuke thee, 
? | , 
Twif. How do you like the muſick, my Lord 2 | 
Be 1 ay, you diſturb the ears of the faithfull. 
- Twif. But Jad 217 , 
Geof: | will not) hear thee, vaniſh thou Hecws Pelabrins, or 
look you, thus I-will-force: you. [ Puſbes him off. 
Twif. But my Lord, nay Coufin, my Lord, I fay———[Ext, 


' - 
L 4 FEY #F 7 
s - 
- 


_ 


— EIT) 4 | 


wr valine [lim « 03 Naglt 3004 diner no mehr amor 


100% *uol, * Buy Gontmtiona Say. Wh 20044147 ex70f | 
| Dc | '., ns 


Surly. She has ſcap'd my rage again, and unleGfhe beathome 


F know not where toſcek her. EY 

rows: aÞfrnreryyr in har . > of01 A177 107 1. 
y -tohgue. / | 

Geoff. III the 


Ce ths 
friend ! who art thou ? 
Geoff A firhfull Brother , by Name Geo us, Zacharias 


*Folt. 


As Strange | I ſhould know that yaioe 4 =o/you Sir 
eo 
Go Yea, Lam theman, noweell ane. who art thow? 
Sur name's Contertiom Swrdg.c 111 1 
Devil it.is:? what my gonad: Friendand Landlord? 
_ [have been frolicking of. mo wCy-aby faith 2 'and> 
goes ſquares. with thee, ha boy: 2 
rig Fath croſs, extreamly crol, my Wiſe em atoe tas 
Mr. ſlips dren Ty 
eoff,, That's i faith 5 would I could meether kiſſes 
cn d has the Town Waysto, a hajr Pa. 'Þ If Ae 
Is ſhe not at Home? . 
Surly. That's all the hope remains. © 
Geoff. Lers knock and ener, ys bk oa. mb the 
doors. ' ; 19072 03 
Kev ay y F119 430 © Jnvchr.a gonddniil; 1 as 


| Sand lc, ol nd 


Goof: Thave wal Gd vl, enter o—_ 
a corner, | [Exennt, 


- 


42 The:Runblihg Fieſtite;\ or, 
Come Madam, on with your Mask, to night we will enjoy onr 
loves without iſturbarlon? a andiinite:npon;'the Jealous Fool thy 
Huſband, whoſe curioſity ſhall lead him to hjs ruine. 
End.-1 fear heeTkriow me. - 
. Gee. Let him, he ſhall not dare to rene car nor gaze up- 
| on you with the eyes of anger : to animate chuſe bim 
out.to Dance. with you, [ have ordered. nicht enhikephoice 
of Browble/whe will alſo a the a ted time leare' him with 
his Credulous Maſter, and both ſhall be convey'd {6 a di- 
ſtance from us, that _ bis cries ſhall enter to diſturb our 
\ OY LOIYRTRS®, 
a1 I'm too hard hearted to a Jealous Huſband. 
' Gem. ; Would yow be'kind to! him and ruine me ? would ne 
a—_ me on the v _ of bliſs, or kill what you haye made ? 
Peſt you content at home, but being rob'd of 
= a wel lefling, * ani made a ſtarveling to the joys of 
edloek, 'Ioohewi c/reahandbearry zea, to give you thoſe 
b rare Corrie 
Exd. Tm too far entred now to = retreat without the 
lafs ef Honour, 1 muſt be yours for ever 3 but uſe me kindly, 


_ Cerpes lurprize fhould kill my bloomg hopes. 


"Buy 'W F dlers and Ladies, 
Yr ty de oF 
Eaſy diſgnis'd, all the men and women 


1 are marked but the Fidlers, _ 


Come, Come Gentlemen, ſtrike up, and let the mulick 
ED whileſt they employ their feet in Dan- 
wird a Lady go to take ont Sir Arthur 

(Yard: 'Bramble,, mho 4 great:While, bud at 

length yield and join with thew. A Dance. All 
Dance off but w Arthur, Fore / ron emer -—— Mp 


G.... Tis ſhe, I know it 3 OED DU vor cape 
, maſt I 'bechus rewarded for wy -Fayours, and not ſtu- 
Sacemid? riſe up black reve —_ metobe cruel ; 
teach me to aQ as bloody Nero di | ; of love 
and vengeance 1 may. Wama 
thei; - {d br, 2i2e. Tb 
"tho Ha | gone ? 


1s 


— = SP Lad v * 


T he: Yedlous Hnehinds.\ 43 
Spy. Yes, yes Sir, .come hither, both dire& your that 
way, and there behold what would/confound a man H00-end'd 
w_ . _ T——_— _——_ 7" Sir? 
th. Nothing. ee ah olhs 7 


Spy. Nor | | 
Brow. Noe Iby Jove. a. 


_— I ſee 'em kifling, there; there, like wanton 


Arth. where ? | 
Spy. There, there. {Stamps Sir Arthur avd Bramble are let 
down under the Stage, they cry help. 
Now you are ſafe enough, and- ſecur'd Gow: all dilturbayce 5 
and Sir General Amorous may now in peace enjoy. the fair Exde- 
rie; all the reward T hope for 'is faccebs./ ing; s my ge- 
nuine Miſtreſs, and in my brain I lodge the oft d, and 
treat her minutely with pleaſing Embryo's, which by the mode- 
rate heat of ſmooth defires,' are lall'd mto perfeRtions, which at 
pR00 comme ans! ire EPR, | | 
Theſe harn plas pockage ney em anfolh 
But when ſuch 1k $40 amen egg, truſt, 
Blame not projeaions 1 one 1 
yore re ork ies mas voy [ Exit. 


SCENE A Bed-chamber, 


Sir General Amorous a»d Eudoria are diſcovered 
ſiting by the Bed ſide. 


Gen. Come bluſh nomore, I am thy Huſband now, and with 
a Paſſion more innate then his, will exhilirate thy ſoul,and lead 
thy ſenſes in a Sea of pleaſures, where, arm in arm, weel wan- 
ton 'twixt the Waves, and every minute find new paſtime out, 
revel ) «00a gages es ights, and dwell foreverin this 
You've nam'd/a word-which bates me of my hopes, and 

daſhes all thoſe thoughts I juſt now'dream't of. 
Gen, It ſhall be baniſh'd quite, or like'a foyle ſtand ſtill to 
; ing but Huſband Sir : that very word curbs all my 


joys, and prompts me: ta'a ſenſe, that.alis imaginary; -/(; 
G 2 Gen. 


: Y - 
Pt a ts... AR 


— —— 


— 


— =- 


Gem. ata Gow tae yo om a ao or 
aro #5 ms 


Spy. Sir 1 have done the wor 12011. 
x. Is he fafe ?* /1 


Spy. As athief in a mill, ner r fear it 4 "but here\/one danger 
ow) To 
re 


Yer” ths: $eakzus BY,” who | Gt Tomy 

you were here) came as # "wh"! afeer th 

followed you and Eudoria, and had doubrief lutptix'd you! 

bur that! metr force kept het buck.” , 
Gow." "_—_— nay A 2 dnp then ? 

hear Exit ein web ot it * bo 7 TE bet Tipe; periaps he! 
"Gem. duy's Kuic onl dtenog hes Uni 

{ Brews Muret Eudothd. 


Ik £1 C341 _— MnO » W 


BG. Where' s this unconſtart tian, {ard this falſe tteacherons 
woman? Oh Jet wy anger wer "erri yr; and m- , ONE breath 
confound "eh. G © 

Eud. What's this? 

Eefj. Nothing laſciviousLady ber the: force of tove, and you 
if you had any grace might think it fo, how durſt you look upon 
that faithlcſs man, ogenrertain the leaſt t tas of ſuch a looſe 
deſire, and not tremble ? E $— am all —_ could ſhoot ſuch 


killing glances. on you, (bar'youre fo practis'd 


» 


--4n the art already) acres p0u to a heapof carth again. 


Baſe treacherous woman |! 
 Exd;'4 underſtand you not. Mey 2 
. Ea. Then'E ll be , youare a | 
- Exd. Woman, and fo are you, both married women too, and 
love Sir Geweral both... 
. . Eaſ.. Your Huſband ſhall know all. 
Exd. $0 ſhall Contentions too : but talk is frivolous, nd way 
binder anew appointment. Farewell. ' {/Exr# Eadoria. 
Ea/j. Brave | ſhe has mpudence to frock the Sex in 
How ſhall-Ibe reveng'd ? I'Vihaſte "© tind Sr ivonr, 
tell him her crimes, and him to revenge. - 
Thus to-befli {nowA1 allhave! ava,” 


Callsfor nat ror 20d. | . > 
E 


+ 4 


+ F'82Fealons Hntands. '45 
"SCENE" TheStreets.,. 
Enter Comtentious Surly, and Sir Geoffry Jolt. 


Geoff. Nay, nay, be patient man, what ! fret for the loG of a 
woman 2. one that Jovtspleaſare ? on herJerher.go, let her 
go; you atid will toa Bawdy houſe, and there ſolace our ſelves, 

? ſhall we boy, ha ? | | 

Serly. No Sir. - © 

Geoff. What not to a Rawdy houfe'? let's to a Tavern then, | 
drink and be'Urnnk, and kits wotpan we meet.” ' 

Surly. Þ am not given to the FI much Sir. ; ; 

Geoff, Nor I neither, but I do it 1n revenge, I will lye with. 

twenty women fuccefiively, and all to be reveng'd of one; but 
thou baſt a Wife. '- ©- ' 

Surly. Damnation ſeize her, why (ſhould I of all the world be 
made ſo wretched ? ſhould my fate be ſo fevere, fo cryel ? 
No one can feel am a Cuckold, but 1 know I am, there, there's- 


the plague on't. 
Emer Flora markd. 


'Fls.1 cannotleep 'to night” for thinking on Sir Geoffty, oh 
how I long to ſee him ! the great affront my Siſter put upon him, 
I fear will bh him from me, which makes me venture at this un- 
ſcaſonable hour ro find trim out, and wheadle bim into. a ſtrange 
belief of my affeQion: ha ! —yonder he is, now to be taken 
notice of. ' Pats on' her atk ,- and paſſes over the Stage, 

Geoff, Ha! are you there, are you there i'faith 2 bleſt Moon- 
ſhine ! [ have diſcovered a Lady, a Night-walker upon my lite. 
I'll after her. © © [ Exit Geoffry. 

Surly. How ſhall I find her out ? which way contrive to revel 
in revenge ? Sir General Anrorons is the man that me, and 
on him I'll pour my indignation : but how the came Sir 
Arthur and ſhe lock'd up m the Cloſet > how? why 
ſhe's common and fond of all the world : he, he ſhall ſuffer too, . 
but in a different ; the one fhall-die, and the, other be. 
made'as monſtyous as'Fam, + 1 0 oO Oo Brit, 
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Exter Flora mark'd, Sir Geoffry following, ſeizes her. 

Geoff, Nay little Rogue, i'faith you ſhall not 'ſcape me ; 
cent din to let you go alone, ſocarly in the 
mT: come,” come, let me ſte you home to your lodg- 
ing little 
be, T hes vous parton te Ido not uſt it. 

Geoff. What ! not your lodging Rogue ? let's to a Tavern 
then, where wee'l drink and be fo merry, { jocoſt and pleaſant, 
and kiſs and hug, and love one another. 

Gee A Courry Magiſtrate, Lady, one that doats upon \ 

coff. y, .one upon wo- 
mars Fiſh, a very Gully, believe me Madam. 

Gap ” Not by Jors hat, Lady? tha 

coff. I by Jove, w wn a pretty Lady t were 
unkind indeed ; I may be bollattmene & but i'faith I will 


Ob. 1 } bang not venture to a Tavern Sir. 


Geoff. Let's to thy Lodging then, all's one to me ; here, 
Wine Fora od L ls, tl this for a nights lodging I Gad : 
now Iam all vigor, and ſhallI, hah ? little Rogue ſhall I? 

Flo. If you'l be kind. 
| Geoff a Lover can be, thou ſhalt have Gloves, and Fans, 
and Muffs, ' and Ribbands, and—— 

In a} ape ny | 
eoff. Yes, yes, a Baboon, come, come, let's go. 
F on have fuck tak ing ways. s 
Geoff. And fo have you 1faith, Here's one of "7 twenty 


.46 


that's certain. Exeunt. 
SCENE Covent Garden. 


Enter twoSedau-men bringing Sir Arthur Twilight is 
Bramble's cloaths, and Bramble in Sir Arthur's 
cloaths, bound and gag'd in a Sedan. 


I. Sed. Pox on 'em,: they're £gd heavy. 
2. Sed. Full of fin, full of fin Brother z but let's fet 'em 
down here in the Pjazze's, and goand take a cheriſhing cup this 
I, Sed. 


The Feilow Huchands, 
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( 11: Sed. Agreed, but Iam afraid it is top early. | 

2. Sed. No, no, =; they are up at the King's-head Tl war- 
rant you. [ Exewnt Sedan-men. | 


Sir Arthur and Bramble come ut of he Seder 


Enter Contentious Surly, 


- Surly. Gone from thence too? She is a Necromancer that's 
certain, and has a Legion of Devils to attend her. What have: 
we here, Sir Arthur Twilight, and his Honourable ſervant 
Bramble? they are in a pretty Poſturetos, and ſtand feaſonably 
for a beating, which that old Lecher ſhall not want 3 this for 
ecngi? the name Cuckold in my Ears,—aad all theſe for 

d up with my Wife. And fo farewell Sir. 
[ Beats Bramble and Exit. 


Enter Petulant Eaſy. 


Eaſ5. O that I could but find Sir Arthry now to telb him all 
the ry of his Wife, and pour into his Ears the ſtrongeſt 
Venome that ever Poyſoned manY and here he is, moſt bappy 
op nity, I'm ſorry Sir, that I ſhould be the Meſlenger of 

ill news, as I am forc'd to tell yous but when a man is 
RD mow one all defires, and, 
: pee? after Pleaſures, one that ſhall force a man to her Em- 

and hug him. with a Zeal—— what, not anſwer me ? 

[ Bramble makes « Noiſe. 

Alas Poor man, this was Exdories Plot, her looſe Contrivance, 
is't not enough to wrong her Huſbands Bed, but ſhe mult ſerve 


him. ſo, make him the Scoff, od Seorn of lie Warkd tem— 
[ Unbinds Bramble, 'be ungags himſelf, 


Bramb. Thank you Milam, this s whe Et 1 ever 
received of a Woman in my life. ,"% 
Ea. on you ant rr ane hand 


» your Mater 

amb, ads the, Worſhiphull TIT 
be kind and releaſe hjm if you pleaſe : FEaſy goes wnbinds 
this is the fruits of iding and Hom FS Anbur. BI! 
huavpg with. a Pox, bot, iff yer youitake we. in; a Diguile 
began give you leave to hang me. Pox of Surly; gr 


48 The Ranblingfuſtite, 07, 
they were very neweterme ro me Seomds _ were meant- to 
m 
God) Madam, I can but thank you for my liberty: it » was 
a ſevere Torment, it was indeed. 

E2ſ3. But who transform'd you thus ? 

Arth. Tfaith I know got. 

Bramb. Two Devils I think, they were diſguis'd I'm ſure. 

Bag. Were Þ (6 injur'd, nothing ſhould keep me from Re- 


£1. Ha ! what faid you there, Revenge ? Tfack I long to 
wy d, but how? 

Cure muſt needs be dangerous, when the Diſeaſe 

gs wth 6 much vilne you are not unſenſible you are 


 Arth. Ha? 

Ea. Wonder not at it, for you're ſo that's certain, I ſaw 
'em both folded like Twins t bay deſtilling Kiſſes , inter- 
mixing Glances, and with a re unexprefiible, diſſolve 
into a ſhowre. 

BG | hen! tne book, api his Love," repeat 

I hea in his e,* the 
nuthbers of his Obligations, count o're his Charms in ſuch a 
wanton DialeQ, as would almoſt intice a Saint to fin. | 
, ""Arth. A Cuckold, O Confuſion ! 

E2f3. Then being tyr'd and glutted 'with Exceſs, re 
the pleafures of her ſtoln Delights, whilſt her Laſcivious 
ſack d inthe ſound, that every Senſe might have an equall ſhare. 

Arth, No more, no more; no more. - Death no more. 

- -Eaſ5.-Sometithes ſhe'd with- a ſcornfult- ſmile call on your 


rr poor Sir Arthur, poor decrepit Cuckold. 
2 Ceckold ap 1 no more, wo more, {weet Lady have 
you — ? 


Eaſj. From ome | | 

Arth. Whry;: do'you think 5 pleaſes, s Cutkold, . a horrid, 
nay a known Cuckold too? [ will be reveng'd- that's certain, 
x Me erg .acch tevengd, a'Cuckold? yi come along 

Eaſg. He's fd, and nothing: op fin ap quenn him, wars 
removall of 'his Wife 'B4ddria ; her! "Enjoy this Love in 
+I and fear no other Rivall 5 yettheres * one ngrl 
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a Jealous Huſband, he ſhall be remov'd too, they are not fit to 
live who hourly ſtrive to curb a Womans Joys, I will about it 


preſently. [ Exit.. 
Enter Twiford talking to two Link-boys. 


Twif. Traly every thing is very conſiderably well, and my 
Honourable Lord is in a delicate pleaſing humour, and my 
Lady is — but as I was telling you my Lords, about the Play. 
I juſt now came from the Kings houſe, and truly every thing is 
very conſiderably well : and truly I doubt not but to make a 
conſiderable advantage of the Comedy ; for I have very confi- 
derably infinuated my ſelf .into the opinion of the Leadin 
Wis, and I have their — | The Link-boys ſneak of 

romiſe for applauſe, for indeed my Lord they know me for a 
it, and were extraordinarily pleas'd with my Heroick Poem 
call'd The Man of New-Market, ard ſo forth z bur let that paſs, 
ny Lords I ſte you do not regard me, and fleep is very nece(- 
fary for a Poet, and ſo good night my Lords. em into the 


Sedan. 


* Enter Petulant Eaſy. 


E1/3. 1 am hem'd about on all ſides, and cannot ſcape the 
Watch, what ſhall I do for ſhelter till the Day breaks or the 
Clutches of the Pariſh are retir'd, ha ! what's there, a Sedan, 


and no body near it ? [ 4 Noiſe as of the Watch. 
Hark ! the Watch are coming, I'll enter there and ſecure my 


ſelf, CO —— Noiſe again. 
There's a man in it, what ſhall I do now. | Noiſe again, 


I muſt enter were he a Devil, till the Watch is paſt. 
[ Enters into the Sedan and ſbuts the door. 


Enter the two Sedan-men. 


2. Sed. Pox on't, there's no Drink to be got, I think 'tis 


ſcarce two. 
1. Sed. Let it be ſcarce one an't will, I care not, for I am 
deviliſh dry. 
2. Sed. So am I too, but come, let us up with our- load, 
by that time we have drop't them 1n the Fields t-will be day. 
[ They take np the Sedan. 


H Enter 


p_ —_ —— —— — —— 


_ - - 
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Ezter- Contentious Surly, Conſtable axd Watchmen. 


_ Stand, who goes there ? 
I. Sed. Friends. 
Conſt. Who have you in your Sedan ? 
x. Sed. No body, Mr. Conſtable. 
Surly. Search, ſearch the Sedan, Mr. Conſtable, 'tis twenty to. 
one but ſome Night-walking Lady or other is 1n it. 
Sed. tz. With ajl our hearts, there it is, ſearch your Eyes out. 
IWhilſt they are opening the Sedan, the men 
j ſneak away. The Sedan being opened dif- 
covers T wiford embracing Ealy. 
Conff. What ſo cloſe together ? come out, come out I pray. 
[ They come out. 
Surly. Death my Wife ! and with a Mad-man too, this is in- 
fuſferable ;_ I am glad | have found your Ladiſhip, would your 
Honour be conducted home in a Sedan 2? you ſhall be Sedan'd 
with a pox, Mr. Corftable pray give me leave to ſecure this La- 
dy, upon my word lhe ſhall appear at the firſt ſummons. 
Conſt. Do you know her Sir ? 
Surly. Too well, | wiſh I did not, ſe is my Wite. 
Conft. You have Liberty, 
Sarly. Come Minion will you walk ? II ſecure you for gad- 
ding 111 warrant you. [_ Puſhes her out before Lins; 
onſt. Stay, ſtay, what are you? | Twiford offers to goe. 


/ Twif. Truly my Honourable Lord is very well, and as I told 


you the Play will take. 
* Conſt. Whar's all this ro me? Who are you l ſay ? 

Twif. As was ſaying, Lewis the 14th. is a brave' Prince, and 
a very conſiderable Souldier 3 why look you Coz, this,Ring 
was. given me by Madam Byly, ſhe is a very Honourable Lady, 


' and takes-much pajns for the Publick. 


Conft. Tell not me of Publicks, but give me an account,” 
what are you ? 

Twif. Very conſiderably well indeed, and every thing js in a 
very good method, and———— | Sings and Plays upon hit Pots. 
Gonft Watchmen away with him, he is a ſuſpicious Perſon. 

Twif. Truly Couſin I know nothing of the matter.. 

Cor:ſs, What matter ? | 

Iif.. The very great Afﬀairs of. State , and Matters now in 
Queſtion 
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Queſtion ate that the People of Stetin are a very Honourable 
People, and deſerve to be a —— 

Conſt. I care not what they deſerve to o v7: you ? 
whence came you ? and whither are you! 

Twif. Truly my Lord you are very ob wadg | but I know 
nothing of the matter, but my Lord I']I tell you, his Honour — 
I Lal bes your .pardon Couſin, the good Lord Jobw is juſt 
now come to town, and it will be accounted a great piece 
rudene(s to be abſent, and be fo confiderably well, your Ser- 


vant Couſin, © Runs off 
Conſt. After him there and ſeize upon him, I will know what 
he is before he get his liberty. ( [ Exent. 


SCENE A Bed-chamber. 


— A Table with two Candles and ſome Books npon it ſet 
upon the Stage. Enter Sir Geoffry Jolt 
rand Flora mark d. 


Geoff. Now you are kind indeed, Ttaith you are; come La- 
dy let us prepare, let us undreſs, O how long to be' in Bed 

dear Lad 
_ Flow. =M begin Sir, I'll but goin and dreſs my Head, 
and wait upon you preſently. [ Ex Flora. 

Geoff. ogue, an excellent Lodging this, this is no 
Mercenary Mi < L Lad, Lord, the Town Gallants are ſuch 
conceited . Animals, ſuch F ops Alamode, they think no body 
has the happineſs of Enjoying their Ladies but themſelves. 
What's here, a Study ? -Ariftotles Problems, excellent, and here 
Leſchole de Files, a pretty French book z and here Annotations 
upon Aretines Poſtures, three Excellent Books for a Ladies 
Chamber; but I am tardy, I ſtay too I ſhould have been 
in Bed halt an hour agoez O O for « gm. <tr ghts in One, 
that I might reap a Hecatoomb of 'Pieetaress who the Devil 
would marry and run the danger of being made a Cuckold, 
when be ng wy live (o — Come Ter | am almoſt unready 


—__ La moſt prepar'd, and could methinks X 
Enter Emelia «ud Flora. 
*Emel. Good Morrow ſweet Sir 


hr. Good Morrow credulous Sir Geoffoy. 
H2 Eme. 


- - _— = PR 
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Emel. How did you like the Lady in the Mask ? 

Flor. Was ſhe not very charming, all Ayre and Conver- 
fation ? 

Emel. Had ſhe not a ſprightly way of Courtſhip? did ſhe not 
work you to a height with Art ? 

Flor. Did ſhe not ſigh, and fwear ſhe doated on you? long 'd 
to betray her Honour to your Worſhip ? 

Geoff. Hold Syrens hold, you've ſaid erough already. 

Emel. Not to a man of Learning, a Country Magiſtrate, one 
that would keep his Miſtreſs like a Lady, preſent her daily with 
fome Toy or other, as Muff. 

Flor. Fans. 

Emel. Gloves. 

Flor. Ribbands. 

Emel. Neck-laces. 

Flor. Dogs. 

Emel. Monkeys. 

Flor. And above all, an Over-grown Baboon, juſt ſuch ano- 
ther as your haſty (If. [ Geoffry ſpeaks lond. 

Geoff. Peace I fay,*or by my Authority I will diſturb the 
Houſe, raiſe all the Servants, fright the Watch, amaze the 
Neighbours, and bring a Scandal. on you both for eycx, | 

{. Do, and we'll declare your Actions, 

Floy. Relate your Courſe of lite. goeuny ſtops 

Emel. Defame your Honour. his Ears. 

Flor. Scandal your Learning, 

Emel. And make your Name an Antidote, againſt the plea 
Gogeſt Thoughts, the beſt deſires that ever Woman had. 

Geoff. Have you done ? have you done now ? ye. Pair of 
the Devils. 

Flor. Yes, will you be pleas'd-to walk Sir ? 

Geoff. Any where out of your Companies Ladies: may deſire 
and the want. of what you flght ſo now a you ever. 


Ex. Sir Geoffry Jolt. 
Emel. Is he. gone ? | 


Flor. Yes, with an intent never to come again Ill warrant him.. 
Emel. Then let's to Bed, . 
Imperfe@# Pleafures whilſt in View they move, 
Are the Ingeniows To +4 haſty. Love. [| Brent. 
The: End the Fourth. AG. 
ACT. 
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A'CT"v 
SCENE The Stredts. 


Enter Sir Generall Amorous, Eudoria «»d Spywell. 


Ex4.TY Ray Heaven we reach the Houſe before Sir Arthur, 
or elſe my Shame will kill me. 

Cer, This is the moſt dangerous Adventure Love e're 
thought on, and will I fear end in our ruins; for 'tis impoſlible 
t anticipate his haſt. 

Exd. Fancy not ftorms before you ſee 'em riſing : I am re- 
_ folv'd either to fave my Honour by this means, or meet my ruin 

quickly. [ Goes to the Door and wnlocks it.) Thus far I'm lafe, 
and make no queſtion now but to ſucceed , farewell. Some 


two hours hence I ſhall 'be glad to ſee you, F£Exters and. locks 
4 the Door. _. 

Ger, What dogged Planet Reign'd at my Nativity ! Saturn 
ſure was Lord of the Aſcendant; 1 could not elſe be crof'd as 
I have been : twice moſt willingly ſhe gave Conſent I ſhould 
enjoy her Love, and (till that Devil Jealoufy. fruſtrated all my 
hopes 3 which like a man drove-by-one wave aſhore, is by ano- 
ther hurried back again. To love, and not enjoy is but ta 
gaze upon Delicious-meat, and have no pow'r to touch it; k 
muſt goe on.. Within this two hours 1 ſhal] be glad to ſee you 2 
that, that. alone, had-.I nat had ſuthcient Proot befare, would 
have confirm'd an Angel. 

On then to Bliſe which we'll in private meet, 


Where tronbles paſt ſhall make it taſt more ſweet. 
[ Exeunt, 


Emer Sir Arthur Twilight a»d Bramble. - 


Arth. t am out of Breath with running, a pox of Matrimony 
if this be the fruits on't,, was ever Gentleman made a Cuckold 
befoze ? 

Bramb. Yes Sir, eſpecially Citizens; 'tis an Hereditary poſlef- 
fion- velonging to-the Court of Aldermen, and ſcarce one ſcapes 

1 


u; if their. Wives are either Young or Handſome, 
H 3 Arth.. 


bg 
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Arth. 1 would mine had been neither, I would ſhe had not 


| been a Woman, rather than I ſhould thus be made a Cuckold ; 


but 'tis done, 'tis done, I am all over Horns that's certain, and + 
fhall be counted a greater Monſter than the Elephant. 

Bramb. 'Tis ſomething ſevere indeed, but the beſt is, you 
are not the firſt Citizen that has had his Wife run away with a 
Courner, | 

Arth. Am I not Sirrah ha? you make a mock of it, do you? 

Bramb. No Sir no, | am in earneſt. 9 

Arth. Are you fo Villain, are you ſo? but on, on, knock 


at the Door, I_long to be fully ſatisfied. Sg knocks at 
the Door. 


| Emter Eudoria above in ber Night-gown, 


Eud. Who's there ? 

Bramb. What's that to you ? 

Exd. Who are you ? 
—— A Friend, a Friend, one that ſhould be Maſter of this 

E. 

Erd. Who, my Dear Huſband ? my kind Sir Arthur # where 
have you been to Night ? 

Arth. Ha ! where no [ been to Night ? rather Lady where 
have you been to Night ? | 

Exd. Here, here in my Chamber, rob'd of the Blefling of 
your ſweet focitty, it was unkindly done. — 

Arth. It was indeed to run away from your Huſband : but 
come, come, no more of that, open the Door Lady. 

Exd. T'll fly todo it, I am overjoy'd to ſee you. [ Ex, Eud. 

Arth. What is the meaning of this ? I'faith I know not what 
to think on't. 

Bramb. Nor I neither, I am fare ſhe was at the Tavern. 

Arth. But how came ſhe home then ? how in her Chamber 
undreſt, ha ? 

Bramb. Nay the Devil knows, and he is the beſt Counſeller 
a Woman has, but this is ſome trick, ſome trick upon my life ; 
and ten to one Sir General/ Amorows ts with her. 

Arth. It. is impoſſible, he went to the Salutation TavernT am 
ſure, I aw him, ſpoak to him, and drank with him there. 

Bramb. All this may be, and yet he be in Bed with your 
Wite 3 to know which I'] go into the Street, ſome we of 


three doors from the Houſe, and cry, fire, fire, then go to 
your Back door and watch that, whilſt you your felf watch 
this. 

Arth., This will do, this will do, i'fack haſte and about it 
ſtreight. [ Ex. Bramble. 


Enter Endoria. 


Exd. O my dear Huſband ! where have you been to Night > 
all night abroad at Taverns? rob me of my Garments and then 
run away- from me? Alas is this ſeemly, for a man of your 
Credit? your Age > and Aticttion to your Wire ? 

Arth. This is fine i'faith, miraculoully fine. | AGde.] Was 
not I at home? call'd you like a Porter ? ſtood. under your 
Window unregarded, was almoſt mad with fury, and all this 


but laſt night, ha ? hw: 
Exd. Yes Sir, the harmleſs (Icep you broke, my anſwer ' 
to you would have witne$'d it , if you had h&the Patience 
d 


to have ſtay'd one minute longer : but your dain retreat 
made me imagine you were gone With Sir Gererall Amorowe that 
common Debauche : keep him not company Dear, he is enough 
to ruine twenty Aldermen. . 

Arth. Hey day ! this is fine indecd: it is impoſſible” ſhe 
ſhou'd be honeſt 5 and yet ſhe has not the looks of a Sinner 
ncither, [ Bramble within, fire, fire, &c. 

Eud. Ha Fire! I am undone tor ever then. 

Arth. Ha Fire ! I'll watch this Door for that trick. 

Stands with bis back againſt the door, Bram» 
ble within, fire, fire, &c. 
Ed. Dear Huſband let's go in and remove the Goods, we 


ſhall be loſt for ever elle. 
Arth. Not I by Heav'n, I'll ftand here till to Morrow firſts 


Enter Sir Generall Amorous and Spywell. 


Ger, From whence this Diſmall noiſe ? 


Sp;w, 1 know not Sir. 
Gem, See it has raisd my Worthy Landlotd and his Wfe. 


Where is the Fire Sir ? 
Arth. Nay I know not. Hey Gay, hey day, ſtranger and 
ſtranger (till, —— [ Aſide, 


Enter 


56 The Rambling Fuſtice, or, 


Enter Contentious Surly in» a Night-gown. 


. Pom Good morrow Sir Arthur, you are Alarm'd by the Noiſe 
ee. 
Arth. Not much Mr. Szrly, I am proof againſt fire, I am a 
meer Salamander, and can live as well in the Flame as a Duck in 
the Water, —'sfoot I know not what to think of this— [ Ade. 
Sir General}, Sir Generall, you are a Wag, i'fack you are : what 
ſtay - wg all Night 2 come, tc} me where were you, indeed 
you ſhall. 

Ger. Troth Sir at a Tavern about a Mile from hence, 

here after the pleaſures of Wine and Muſick, I hoped to en- 
<4 Charming Eaſj, but was hindred by that Jealous Devil 

H 


rly. 
Arth. Did he hinder you ifack, did he come and take 
you ? | 

Gem. Juſt in the nick by Heav'n. 

Arth. It was ten thouſand pities, it was indeed, you loſt a 
_— Night on't, i'fack I am ſorry for it : what, hindred of a 

'ghe ? | 
| Gem. "Twas my ill fortune Sir, but we ſhall meet again. 

Arth. T'i do my beſt to help you, I will indeed, where's 
your Man ? \ 

Ger. There Sir. 

Arth. He looks clouded methink: 

Ger. A little Sir, for want of Reſt, he's a moſt faithfull Ser- 
vant. 

- Arth. A brave contriver.I1l warrant him. 

Gen. How to get Drunk that's all : he roul'd laſt night juſt 
like a Bowl ill byas'd, and flept in every Corner. 

Arth. This is miraculous! I find I have abuſed my Wife all 
this while, and been Jealous for nothing ; I am glad it is no 
worſe though. O Villain ! Monſter that I was ! how have 
I abus'd my ſelf! He with Ez # and his man aſleep in ever 
Corner ? this is ſtrange indeed. Alide. 
Pardon me Exdoria for leaving the Window fo haſtily, tor my 
ſuddain Jealouly transfer'd me; I will fay no more but this, I 
will not indeed, Dear Wife I ſuſpeRed thee. 

Exyd. How, did you ſuſpe&t me ? 


Arth, 
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Arth. Talk nomore of it, I'did indeed, and am aſham'd to 
own it 3 come,- come, weelin, andevery morning on my knees 


I'll bega pardon from thee. 
Exter Bramble. 


Braw. He is not come out Sir. 
———_—_— noms, ally well api, Tam e<reewd 
brisk, ? 

Seach. Where's the he Fire Bramble # = On 

Hom. Fire? what Fire ? wg OY FP # 

Ger. I heard 'em cry Fire. ' 
' Surly, And fodidL. , 7. ,, 

And L. 

Bream. Meer fancy, meer fancy, here if ad ith af fb 
the whole Cir 

The? Til to Bed again, good morrow Sir Arthur. | 
4 Ark. Nay Me. wh we ware what, part wh dry 
ps upon't, come, Come, wee into my Houſe, and 
drink a Glaſs or two, an thn gre 0945 Bil co DT Bins 


neral, 
Emter S# C  Jolt Drunk, 


Geoff: Letitburn;on,, 1, Ve0 to.fay to fite or | 
Ca Les ian. on, F519 ine, an Wine 1 L; 
for, the bloud of the Grape ſhall be my Miſtri6; There then 
damnably y affronted by a couple of Ur: mar Quears already, and 
ie willbe bardto bring bring me into a third Where am I? 


O pretty home, I find it, this 'tis > ove. of 
Wineinones Head aan peck to bis LOA Beckie 


[Bow Rees 
'S C E NE AT EEE... | 
-111 Buyer Powlane Baly, \ wa) fon 
Now. ath and 
OTL a lbrns frm ta 
; Lame. Bisner now 


fir vemgrnmes 
dnt ore World, and force 0 
hate;: Amory Ley: 
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Evter Sir Geoffry Jolt. _ 


Geoff. Still, ſtill in the reeling poſture z what ne're-leave me? 
ha, where am I ? what, in my hdies Chamber ? now if [ 


| had not made an Oath to the contrary I would venture to (a- 


late ber : 'twas a fooliſh Oath, "aa mot tobe 
a perſon oF iavur, ſhe Kifles Logs ar wy contre BY 


your leave Lady, I maſthave a touch with 
Takes bold of Eaſy. 


Eaſ. What mean you Sir? 
, Geoff. wa wes Ml by my Sobrierp, you have fach 
a taking way with you, ſuch a clicious tus of the lip, and ſo 
charming a breath, that I am almoſt raviſh'd. 
[ Offers to 4478 Eafy, foe refuſes. 
Nay believe ms Locg, 'ris ks and ought to be taken (©, 
band 


nay s 
dy "it 
GoTo Hs Cents 
lips i TO Tori OTIS 
. be | be, , » delightfull yielding 
and I'M i you, you may vertuee dear 


5 ENTIT 
orice to s 
w eulove to make hiw's Cackol 


TR 


NE Goakite!- I have :h0de) him one: ry 


Geoff. In my fleep Lady, and thete Jt t you were {6 
brisk, —_ Tl chant z and if darn rape 
chaſe but/be'all-pleaſure now ; come, diſ- 


Eafj. 1 ſhall be fore'd to cry a' Rape Wycogttchrime 


Ee Wit ty bean heart, who-would not on » Wo- 


jor Frng in { Have the beſt c 
_ Eq. Help,Þ ; a Rape, "a Rape. 


ER 
need you baule ſo loud, we ſhall diſtarb 
— [ Foroing Ealy fil. 


. : meer Paſhon 


” 
©. - ” - 
L . 


- 


he of bugs | 

i adlon byt now I find thoa huſt-a ſecret Virtue, -which 
| you by Temove, 

a now 1 foal romew Decqging Love. Eo [ Exenme, 


SCENE Sir Arthw's Houſe. 


Emer 8 ini 4 Paſſion Sir General! ; Powed 
"jr Ant Tight nd Bajo 
Arth. Nay Sir General, 3'faith 1 am ſorry, Fain indeed 5 what, 
leave your Trends houk fiveer Sir General, 1 


for a Trifle ? 


w bu rr Lie Megan Hoe 1; Fihall be ate 


if he leave me, to him Dear —  _ | | 
Exd. 1 know 'tis but itt vairt. © * . DOCU 
wy | I 2 Arth, 


4 
2 —— — —- — 


_ —— 
me — 
— DD —— — — 


—— —  —__ _— — -— ww = — 
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Arth. Nay, nay try him, 'twas but a ſinall affront = Wi 


doubted him, or to be Jealous; was it? nay dear ſweet 


perſwade him. 
Exd. 'Tll try my power Sir, 'but I fear th'event, 


Arth. That's well faid, kiſs him into friendſhi 
do any thing to win him, ( but lye with him i 


Exd. 'Pr = Banquet then to entertain him, nd os ic fn, 
br he. any friends ;' let it a as coltly as you can 
for Nd 2; wn and I ery if 1, can court him 


'my little Rogue, and ſee how I will love you, 
come and-then, —- bur: | tis; no matter, thou 

my menning- my, [ Ex, Sir Arthur. 
Gen. "= 


Did Avex hy. iy moms ion, ad 
| nes, hs. Own = hay 
+ Tea axcongnges om Loves, ho (hives. 

Eu It ntl i ae by our eg Hearn bas & 

ven 

Gen, *'Twere fin to {lip-the opportunity. Fortune now courts 
us to. 4 World of Pleaſure,/ and ſhould we flight the Bleſſing 
CC we might, forever farve and log fo Joys, but 


mote approach "tn. . 
"Bad. Where ſhall we'goe? | 
Ger. My Chamber is moſt ſafe 3 as Fr aa ay you have 
_ his humour, he would his Eyes I'm fure before 
"Bud. Then let us goe, for fear we are provietel. [ Exennt. 


Enter Emelia and Flora. ' 
+ This is a ſtrange alteration, but yeſterday my Father 


was 2s Jealous « bang without Eyes, aſpiſh as 
an ill bony fs PS Nd ollkey. 


Pray Heaven. af I, for he ſt now proffered me a Huſband : and 


"1 bub, Do! 
the, Ni 


CIT oe Chak le ers 


Ee. A Huſband Flora ! who wat? | ' appr NU 
Flor. 
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Ln dy degraded Magitzoes, he toth me. he s, a man of 
and loves me with, an unſpeakable flame. 
, And can you him ? | 
Flor. Beſt of all, for he's not. a Wit I can tell you, and thoſe 
bi hnded Hufunds cor hs ani: Conte 19 work Jon 
+ Neoe any cor wag. The pleaſes, keep a Gallant in 


or maintain Servant in the Country ; w wh 
, oF ane inthe Counrry 5 who ſhall a 


Eme. _ 'em though, befides reſtraint of Li- 
berty and Freedome, I hate to be mew'd up in a Ca- * 
ſtle, give me the Mad, or Grays-Inn Walks 3-and now and then 
a Play, where a Woman may receive as much Pleaſure y 
zing on the Gallants of the Town, ——_ the Arms, of your 
Country iſtrate : were I to chuſe, I'de have a Generall 
Lopes one that Courts all, Doats little , and Oy every 


"Fe Ne ts Counry Squire Al 


are Fucs 
Portion, and then leave yo a Miſerable 4 
Flor. You are wel ved i he difi®ions of Men Sir, | 
Eme. But above all, were I to chuſe,. give me Six G 
Amorows, his Bufine6 is writ hexe, here in his Face 5 aid th 
are much deceiv'd who think he comes to marry*etn. 


| Enter Sir Arthur Twilight aud Bramble. 


'[ Gives by 0 | 
3 es he] [ore 


I 3 


-— 


— 


— — — 
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* Bramb; He will not come Tf warrant you, for T told him 
unleſs he could produce a new faite-of Cloaths, and leave thoſe 
greaſy. ones behind him, he could not enter here. 

F, rad arms Agtnyh it wy Wie" ifack I like the Jeaſt 
what © my Wii ud Gueſt wil fy for 


CenTa for I 


Salve hate and diſcovers - <3 4 Banquet, Sir Generall 
- $i Hr, Contentious Surly , Petulant Eafy, and 


Bates $46 Arthur Twilight, Emelia, Flora, «»d 
Bramble, af! riſe. | 


"fot Nay, nay fit down, fit down Worthy Friends, 
I to ſee you, why this was kindy done ro viſit me 
ſmall a Warning. [48 fit down, 

ou {ce we love you Sir. 
1 ſhould be loth to have the hate 


Mr. Srl are ſul- 
EA ! Heath to 


London, ba, that was well L_ upon 


hay 5aveanag 63 
| Geoff The bi, ray 18 duljcms Mayh 
Arth. You ſhall ſee her Dance 1, believe. me. 
be your. | 


has Excellent Parts, come Flores, Fack the 
over. 


Flora Davces 4 fs 

Arth. Excellent Girle i'fack, take her Sir Geoff5y, take ber, 

| fay fhic ſhall be. yours, ifack ſhe ſhall; - 5 Exterteins Eudoria 
in Dumb bars 

Geoff. The little Rogite has-Charm'd me, ſhe has cs on my us 
again, come little Wag, what ſay you Magiſtrate 
now ha, nay tay— I have Err ae Ab Abuſes, all the 
mmm heme your" ifter put upon me, | have upon my 


Mg You are too haſky Sir Geoffis4 you have m 
Conſent F muſt confeſs, but mine is yet toget 3 and a 
me you muſt expect to be made a 
ff Cuckold every day, I know it very well, 'tis Heredi- 
——_ Family, but 711 venture that : come little Rogue. . 


Enter Twiford dreft Ridiculoufly, with Stockins of two ſeveral 
Cours whe alt ey, ont of Faſhion, p41 4 Coat 
different from all; and voer this 4 Carpet out fo, that his 
and Arms me cone trough, and the reſt hang Hip « SUmarerd 


my Ho- 
Sep WY 


-- 
W 


_ Ka)" you, —fave you- be Ladies, and you 
te Lords and very gopd Couſins you be 
word, but upon my Honour it was ſomet 


Rf ous inte the Fothion,. ws at leaſt with a ſeore 
ts nt wks my new, gy = | 
Pocunbly wat beg. [0d [ 


Wien and betweer , you and | thoſe axe the; 
Wie. I'believe, you : here Sir 


A Hungry 
is —_ Sir Arthur « Table 
at. a cd Wig eb 


Gives Twiford 
and Eat ay {very greedely, 


IE 


_— — — x <> <rorrwrwe -—— ——_ 
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Arth. Will be not yield yet, will he not be friends ha > 
The Devil is i the man I think. —— { Apde. 
Exd. He yet Sir is ſtrangely averſe to it, but I doubt HGt ar 
aiother meeting to compleat the Work, and make you both 
wire oo and that's a very hard task, but for your fake I' 

þ. Dear Love, Night is a coming and then, I 
Wh BB 2 — no 
get Sir Gemera/ to your Chamber, work him, ey as 
© « beg, of Good nature, and then Bring me the happy ty 
dings, t Il news. 

Eet ſhall T find you Sir > - 

Arth. In tay Study, in my Study Dear, I will make an excuſe 
to the, Compan _—_ abſence , and expet your Anſwer. 
Gentlemen, leaving ) you fo ſoon, a little bufine(s 
unthought belber 6s our meeting, juſt now came into my Head, 
and wymmego Hood tch'd ; be merry, IS — yl 


fly. 

" Suh. You know your time Sir, 
1 Now will 1 heal into Exderie's Chamber, and obſcure 
my I may hear how my Wife works him ; She has a 
ns and can wheedle a man Delicately, ſhe has 
en: Fi = Þ T Ex. Sir Arth. 
#. This is Delicate Food my Lord, have you any more ? 
[ To Bramble. 
© Branb. Truly Sir John no. Alas we live here amongſt Canni- 
balls, Within a ſhort rims after Dinner Rp devour one 


A ybur Couſins at Terk are very Confiderably well, 
oy Be is in' a very decent Order,' and they are all Ex- 

t ye and Gallant 5 why look'you Coufin, I am 

mics fore I have already-a Scarf, Sword and Belt, 
ſach” are the fame I had at 


Geritecle and 
Ul the ens Far ie 


| in Duttb 
ir Frm. eha? -; 
"ite SE meu ener Lene te Gave jeſt, 


A wes al my head cls T wrkOR, 


azFvor. [ ouſt naſt n0t be-Gied 44 0h þ 


Geoff. 
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Geoff. You ſhall not. * | | | 
Flor. Nor be hindred of my Pleaſure 
Geoff. ' You ſhall nor. - | 
Flor. Nor be lock'd up in my Chamber. 
: Neither. 
Flor. ' Then give me your Hand I'm Yours. 
- Geoff. "Not as you was before, to Couzen me; .l 
| Tenn IH meek ay too 
the y 00-7000 8 cene 
ong Ee. gn, an Nan Fre j 


FE much bigger , and yh ng 
— Dna LM Lads 


Twif. ky ran uy — © rky be, my Lord, your © 
moſt conſiderably Obliging F ſervant to ——_— 


SCENE FEudoria's Chamber. 
Enter Sir Arthur Twilight. 


Arth. Now 1 ſhall be made the happieſt Citizen in Loxdov, 
I ſhall indeed ; let me ſee, where hide my ſelf to over- 
hear 'em, I'fack under that Table, it is a Delicate privacy, and 


very fit for the purpoſe. | Creeps wnder the Table. 
Enter Sir Generall Amorous aud Exdoria 


= Now Jo comes On apece, and every minute produces 
Delights. e love without controle, -and tread tho 


ks ac yolpegs by — calous Huſband, and what 
we ſtudied for y Sir Arthxr flung into ogr 


meth, Ha ! what means this? [ gfe 
Exd. Nothing's more ſiveet than oft repeated Bliſs, eſpecially 
te one whoſe Appetite has been ſo often dull'd by the Embra- 


cings of Old Age and Folly. 
K Arth, 


6 Thi-Raoukling:Yuſtice; or. 

Arth. Ha ! is this the Effedts ? ey ne Ro Mad ey 
are. ono vin to boabn't 

Gen. Poor Senceleſs man ! that has thej 7 to think 
a Woman can be mew'd up alone, or ' upon ,a Saplefs 
Tree : by Heaven a aw 17:4 is Paradiſe to "ich 'a Ladies 
a ata ed end lard = 4 

re-NO r, yet not r. 

"By4! Now we ate all deſires, and reap/ cach minute; a {Ty 
of New-born Ta wr - _ ee by he a Feeble 
Huſband, we upon awith, and only live by the i 
party of BHS,” Phantaſins apd Ile Dreams. | | - maginary 

rt." Devil;! Devil; Devil;-1 ſbatl-be made. a Guckold, I 
find ; Ws uanoraatleg to-prevent-# neither,” | Aſide. 

Gen. Ver us IFLoversahd meet our Flames with vigour, 
I'm talk'd into an Exſtaſy, — and ſhall expire by gazing on 

our Charms. 
: | Ea. We ral away mo oa which. aquld be ſpent in 


0. 1 wrir 


"th. A Whore, a Whore, by ——_ a common whore, and 


"4 


I an Arrand Cuckold. [ Aſede. 
Gen. I've been too tardy my Exndoria, and will be fo no 
more. [ Speak and move towards the Bed. 


Shoot down ye Gods, all; aff your” Plagnes above, 
When I ne ha the Critick hour of Love. 
- &rth. l a a Pimp, a Pimp. 
[ Falls into a ft of Conghing, they ſtart. 
Gew. Ha! from whence that Noiſe ? 
-+Bud.” Under the- Table I think. 
' Gen. What Slave durſt interrupt us ? 


{ End, We are d I fear. {[ Looks wnder the Table. 
My Huſband ! I am loſt for ever. 
Gen, Ha! your Hufband ? then aſſiſt me. [ Drav-, 


Come forth thou ſoorn of Mankind, and. take your Death 
;-lvok on. your Fate, and with a- Brow ſerene, 
ppc ad by oat into-encthes World : come out I 


by Jove, if you "_ kill me do it in'private, for 
are ro-fee-m 
i FREY —_— — [ Offers to kill him. 


A#th, 


'T ber Fealoms: Hnchiudsi.\ &7 


1 Arth: 24pm ; bam cnc yd ety Le Wl 
Cuckdald, «jo Sign? + >'Alad 
I am not prepard t 199 vm 1g87- .blod 
; Gen, ] ag 2b el my'R aed—Lemneh Srl 


[Offers to kill hims'lag cing Endeaie Hinidtling thine. 
Exd. Nay let me beg his Pardon the fqule was mine, 
I ought to fuffer, not the Bl6ud' 6ffach'a harmleſs man, 
bur if 'you muſt be cruell, ſheath /here your RAT - 
Life and ſhame end both together. of + 
Cer, Come out I ſay. 
- Arth Not till: you give me Life, Van Lam fry, very fry 
I interrupted you, 1 ir booD y 
Gem. Comb, out, and” 111 conſider <in'e.: { Comre pf roder 
the Table and kneels.}' How durit ye , thou baſe Jealous Do- 
tard, preſume to think/an evill of us, : much more. di- 
ſturb our Pleaſures, _—_ _ "kn Receſles, and —_ 
make you 'mad, horn > but ta. your: Duanacy thus _ 
| y | PRE, SOffive t0\ kill bins 'agaiz,” Endoria Kneels and. 


ſeems to = 
 Eud. Hold; on my Knees I you to forboar; look on' his 
Age; his: lonocence! and -© ; look» how fabmitfiyelpht 
bends i tor 'Pardon , and>'alſo took upon Exdoria's: Tears\: :can 

; then! on his Neck 


they not win you wer; tutors 
na Di with my dear Lo» 


Ii hang and Pr: 
ving Hu xr gin ory ey on 
\arthi Can wei now? can you kill Sir Ar- 
thur £ your Ul Sw: Apthald 2veam you: for all: ( theſe 
[Fears'Þ? NE ah he Tere a TIS d 
wndousg yo 2 22— 1fFabriow ia's. Neck. and Weeps. 
Gex.; Riſe, ho bas gain'd your Pardon : Hit an Cobdition 
that you never talk;-nay not 10: muchas think 'of what has 
ifoowdbeait. wii wh Wh 


Arth. Newer alu will ke icrterla tk a meer —_— 


and when bamiieguke] MFrout ofiiny Memory.) 
if (Grp Bbrgrns Bud tir, and wit 4 Zeal 'as haſty, as you 


wer Ep TY | 
Arth £0, I'fack I do, wietyall way bicare docs | 392] 
(Gb. Din fider 8,7 tiobutraVeniatb Fin, ard. not Þ great as 


Thats Common ; [fr -butfews Women iaxlojibiy: obſerve) ths | 


& aith _ ey owe their Huſbands. ST 
Ky. K 2 nth. 
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mind Sir Gewerall, T'fack I am, this 'tis to 
$ bur 'tis no matter, I'm not the firſt Cuc- 


bopes are loſt, quite loſt for ever, and 

my are quite ever, I 

till be bound to one I hate. 

1. Enter Twiford Singing and Dancing. 

'Twif. Why, look-you Coufins, every thing is Confiderably 

well, and the Afﬀair has been managed wit = 5-day of 
ſt cadfideines ent rery qhing vim next 
| z every thing 1s 1n an 1- 

as oy or manner and Poſture, and the way is mighty obli- 

ging 1 affure you, they did me the honour to employ me in this 

great Afﬀair, which is to advertiſe you that all my good Lords 

and Ladies are in very Good health, and are— + 


Enter Sir Geoffry, Emelia, Contentipus Surly, Petulant Eaſy, 
Flora, Spywell a»d Bramble. 


nies -ſo ſoon, for my very Honourable Friend and Couſin, my 
Lord has ſent for me, and I am to win a hundred Guin- 
which is very conkderabile, 


* Arth. With toy Hadee I care not what you doe, 
whom you. pleaſe, I can be but a Cuckolkd till. + -{ Afde. 
Ges. What ſay's Emelia ? | Po 

| L. 
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Eel. would fay nothing Six to Matrimeny, if you- men 
—_—_— and yet methinks 1 long to know what 
Gem. O 'tis a Pleafing Pain, a Heav'nly Blik.—— 
_ NN by talk pw before hand, 'I hate to have 
Pleaſures y n '©m, give me your hand, for 
once Ill venure Marriage, bur believe me, if i pr 
to my Ex n, Ill run for't, go to Law and 
TE IeED a ns muon arias 
Arth. He a old too, e 
to be a Whore, and fo be reveng'd on * ay 2 
5: till he is Falk, and in the higheſt nature I' Ga 
evenge now I have loſt him, and ruin both t F 
Aſide. 


Surly. Sir Generall Amorow, 1 beg your Pardon for thoſe foul 
ſuſpicions I had of you and ey and hereafter 111 ſtrive to 
ow my Love. 

thanks ſhall not be wanting, J's Rewards, to 
Some en, My to Bramble, both which ba "bar olay the Parts of. 


Faithfull Servants. 


Licentiow Youth, tavght wy or wap 
Each moment leads ws to 
The Joy once de a ts Dojo De tones 


We grieve to t ” gry — cs 
But y on that Bliſs we do in ſafity 
And lay our Glories at the ViGors ww 
Where uncontroul d we 'in our Chains enjoy 
Thoſe Pleaſures which our Freedom deſtroy. 


FINIS. 


Sh fy ye, Wan wy \ 
ad DL L J' Ki A) oY - . 1 : 
% | * . 
29% < "0 of ir 
, : 4 ”> }! cd : 1 SS > : mf 
- A 41 | 4 0. =_- | ; 
©,” Spoken'by Sir ARTHUR. 
6% > 4 . 6 4 ren & 0 , e 4 - | 
L211 > Y &'S 


——— TE fate of Writing is like Wedltock, dark. 
i; - 7he Vifes Debauct'd by every Modiſh Spark. 
| | And though v Man Monopolizeth Wit, 

; = Hes ſure 10bave but little ſhare of ix. 

We City Cullies buy cur Wive's' ſo Dear © 

And with ſuch Pains indulge each Wantons Ear 
Zill they break;out,, and you Debauch''em bere, 

There's ſcarce. a Gallant but has freſh ſupplies | 
-Of Lowe and Glantes, from ber Wanton Eyes. 

The fate of Citt and Poet then are even, _ - 

For ſure both Fools and Cuckolds go to Heaven : 

How happy then's the Autbour-of this Play," 

Who although Toung's: 45 great a Fool. as they ? 

He ſwore be did wot Write to ſbow bis. Sence .. 

But bis Unequald flock of Impadence, '\- 

For though you Raile aud Dam, pe hgh: to ee ... 

Tou more miſtaken is bz Lay then. be... 


\ 
Des ow \*y 


